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THEN the een and Citizens of Denny 
' reſolved to commemorate the th of Decem- 
ber 1688, Mr. DouGLAs publiſhed the Glowing 


Advertiſement : 


« Ms. DOUGLAS, a rous of n his 
Endeavours toward the Celebrity of the enſuing Feſti- 
val, and of left ifyin g his Reſpect for the Citizens of 

DERR, hereby gives Notice, That he will preſent a 
SILVER MEDAL, ornamented with ſuitable De- 
vices and Inſcriptions, to the Author of the bet POEM, 
either Heroic or Metrical, on the Subject of © Tux 
* SIEGE OF DERRY.” — Each Candidate to affix g 
ecritious Srgnature to his Production, which mu not 
contain leſs than One Hundred Lines, and ſend it, 
ſealed up, either 10 Mr. DouGLas, or diredted to him 
through the Medium of the Neft Office —The differ- 

ent Compoſitions will be kept in a Box till Monday the 
8th of. December, when the whole ſpall be examined, 
and the PR1ZE adjudged agreeable to Merit, — Mr. 

DouGLAS takes the Liberty of nominaling the Jello. 1 
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N Gentlemen 10 be the Judges: The an f the 
Corporation, the Rev. Mr. Kennedy, the Rev. Mr. 


Marſhall, the Rev. Mr. Toung, the Rev. Mr. Black, 


Dr. Patterſon, A lex. Knox, Dad tchiſon, and Wm. 


Armſtrong, Efqrs. or any three, ffue, ſeven, _ 
whatever Number of them may chuſe to attend *.—— 
12> Altho' only One Hundred Lines are ene as 
the loweſt Nuinber which can entitle to the Px IZE, it 
ought to be obſerved, that thats Number will be Sea 
very inadegunte indeed to the Magnitude of the Subject. 
Tt is mtzmately connected with the Gloxious Rx Vo 


| LUTION, and will nccefſarily require not only a De- 


- feription of the principd! Circumſtances of the Siege, 


| but alſa a Delineation of thoſe illuſtrious Perſonages who 


diſtinguiſhed themſelves on that memorable Occa fron. 

- The CharaRters of WALKER, MURRAY, and the 
other brave Defenders of Derry, with that of Kino 
WILLIAM, will demand all the Strength of Colour- 
ing which the Poet's warmeſt and moſt fertile Imagi- 
nation can poſſibly furniſh. —— Oct. 27, 1788.“ 


3 


In conſequence of this Propoſal, Mr. Dou oLAs 
received fifteen Poems, viz. one from Belfaft, one 
from Hillſborough, one from Dromore, one from Bally- 
money, one from Maze, one from Coagh, one from 
Strabane, and eight were given to him as | written in 


Derry. 


On 


ut may be neceſſary to remark, that ſome of theſe See were not 


preſent at the Exarmioation; but their faces were ſupplicd by a number of 
one - Gentlemen. Go "RP 


EE 1 | 


oO pe the 8th of December, the ; OA al- 
ſembled—and unanimouſly adjudged the PRIZ E to 
the Author of the Poem hgned LEONIDAS. 


Im ebene to a very veneral call from the Pub- 
* Mr. DouolLAs has thought proper to print a 
number of theſe Poems others Were withdrawn by 
their Authors—and ſome of them were too incor. r. ect 
for nn 


Mx. DouciAs laments the ſhortneſs. of the 
time' given for compoſition, it being little more than 
a month from the date of his Propoſal to the day of 
examination. When this is conſidered, with the im- 

portance of the ſubject, and the length of ſome of 
the pieces, the candid Reader will ſee much to ap- 
plaud, and little to condemn. —FPerhbaps, on a ſubject 
which records the actions of our heroic predeceſſors, 


the over-weening Critic may remember the generous 
ſentiment vf the Engliſh Poet : 


„To err is HUMAN, to forgive i 15 


Win reſpect to his deſign, it gives Mr Dov GLAS 
pleaſure to obſerve, that it was received as he intended 
to do honor to the patriotic celebration of the great 
event which the Citizens of Derry were to com- 
memorate. And he cannot paſs this opportunity 
' without acknowledging his obligations to thoſe Gen- 
tlemen who attended for the purpoſe of adjudging his 
Medal: Nor is he inſenſible of what he owes to the 
different Candidates he can only wiſh, that his re: 
4 ward had been equal to their merit. ; 


1 1 


| Mx. DoveLas did intend to have offered a Gold 
Medal to the Author of the beſt Compoſition on the 
 <«Rxritee or DERRY,” to be adjudged on the iſt of 
Auguſt next, or at the completion of the Tr1umphal 
 Arch—but he has relinquiſhed. that idea, ſatisfied with 
having pointed out the way to others, whoſe duty it 
more immediately is, to excite generous emulation, . 
to cheriſh noble KEATON, and to reward youu! | 


genius. 


= Denny, Jas, 1789. 
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The City Arms and Motto. — jth Dec. 1688 —W1LLI AM 
_ THE THIRD, WALKER, MURRAY, &c. 


On the REVERSE: : 


Conto Mus A BEAT. — Preſented by G. W 
fo LEONIDAS, .for is Poetic Compoſition, 
71 Dec. 1788. 
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1 To which was adjudged the PRIZE Me DAL. 


Hic manus, ob Patriam pugnando vulnera paſſi; 
© Quique Sacerdotes caſti, dum vita manebat z 
«© Quique ſui memores alios fecere merendo. 
„Omnibus his ni vea cinguntur tempora vitta.”” 
| | | VIX. Ex. Lib. vi. 
Behold this patriot Band, who nobly fought; 
Thoſe hallow'd Prieſts, who practis'd what they taught; 
And thoſe whom worth has made to mem'ry dear, 
All ſnow-white fillets round their temples wear. 


[ F might the Bard on feeble pinions ſoar, 
In tracts unknown, at leaſt, untry'd before; 
To DERRx's Sons due honor wou'd he give, 
And, long as ILloN's, ſhould their glory live, 
Attempts like thele the deathleſs lays require, | 


Where, unextinguiſh'd, burns the Mantuan fire. 
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Tux SIEGE or DERRY, 


Vet, yet, let none theſe humbler ſtrains deſpiſe, 
That bid their parents' hallow'd mem'ry riſe 
'Thoſe times I ſing, when War- inteſtine ſpread 
Her blackeſt veil around HIEERNTA's head; 
When England's King, perverting England's laws, 
Allard the Iriſh to ſupport his cauſe, 
Succeſs and triumph round his banners play, 
8 Fortune ſtill fav'ring where he led the way; 
One place alone (it gall'd his ſoul to ſee) 
Oppos'd his force, for DERRY would be tree. 


From ALB10N's Iſle, a Colony there came 
The fact, tho? diſtant, is well known to fame 
Nurtur'd in FREE DO M's lap, an hardy race, 
Rais'd DERRx's walls, and built this loyal place. 

From fires like theſe, a ſim'lar race had ſprung, 
War in each breaſt, and freedom in each tongue. 

No daſtard fears &er perch'd upon their brow, 
— Such you may ſee the Sons of DERRY now! 


— — — 
= * = — — <p mages 


This was the place whoſe martial Sons, alone, 
Supported FREEDOM and the BRITISH throne; 
Ador'd the parent ſtem from whence it grew, 

l Bled to ſupport its rights—and conquer'd 100 1 
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Around her walls, lo! James, with France ally'd, 

F.mbattled legions rang'd on ev ry fide; 

Royal rebellion ſummon'd her to yield— 

She ſpurn'd its mandates, and ſhe choſe the field. 

In grating thunder, to his ears made known, 
| She'd guard her Country's welfare as her own; 
Io none but England's former laws ſhe'd bow; 

To them ſhe'd vow'd, and ne'er wou'd break that vow. 

Oft ſoft allurements, often threats they hear, 

That fais'd no faithleſs thought, nor coward fear: 


a 
5 


Thus 


A POE M. 


Thus the fix d rock, when waves and winds aſfail, 


Reſiſts each billow, and defies each gale; 
Amidſt the gen'ral ſhock it ſtands unmov'd, 
Its ſtrength more valu'd ſtill the more its prov'd. 
With hearts and hands united they decree, 


© That none but WILLIAM ſhould their Sov'reign be.“ 


Hail, glorious Name ! as long as time ſhall run, 
Endear'd to mem'ry will be FREED omM's Son! 


"Twas thine, her choiceſt bleſſings to beſtow, 


The choiceſt bleſſings mortals feel below: 
Beneath his throne ſee ſtern Oppteſſion hurl'd, 
And Superſtition flies th' enlighten'd world: 


The BILL or Rid Hs ſheds radiance round thy Name, 


Enſures thy glory, and embalms thy fame; 
Time, which deſtroys all elſe, to thee ſhall give 
Encreafing ſplendor, and, tho? dead, you'll live— 


Live in the hearts of Patriots yet unborn, 


Who with new trophies ſhall thy fane adorn. 


Scarce had this magic Name their ok poſſeſs'd, 
„Till 855 ardor fir'd each glowing breaſt : 


| He, who &er this had ſtoop'd to peaceful trade, 


His calling ſpurns, and draws the glitt'ring blade; 
All former thoughts thoſe dread refolves ſucceed, 
'To conquer nobly, or to brayely bleed. 


Such were—but lo, Rememb'rance views a name 
3 


And dwells tranſported: on the pleaſing theme; 
With grateful feelings, and with honor fraught, 


She ſtops, and views where deathleſs WALKER fought, 


Immortal Name ! what honeſt heart can view 

Its peace, its freedom, and not think of you ? | 
T was thine, with Rev'rend zeal to point the way, 
Which leads, thro” Virtue, to the realms of day. 
Nor yet leſs pious is the zeal which draws 


Thy conq'ring ſword, in heav' n- born Freedom” 5 cauſe; ; 
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4 Tux SIE GE or DERRY, 
In Church, in Battle, whereſoe'er you trod, 
Thus, doubly arm'd, you fought the cauſe of Gop! 


Now had the roſy Morn uprear'd her head, 
And ting'd the op'ning clouds with ſtreaks of red; 
'The loud redoubling drum bids all repair 
To yonder tented field, and nobly dare: 
Onward impetuous, thro? their gates they pour, 
Reſolv'd to conquer, or return no more: 

They march in ſilence to the deſtin'd ground, 
Where Terror ſmil'd, and Diſcord rav'd around. 
Immov'd they ſtand; but ſoon as WALKER ſpoke, 
Loud round the foe the cannon's thunder broke 
The arch of Heav'n was raviſh'd from the ſight, 
And death-fraught light'nings ſnew'd their awful light! 
Detpair and Hope alternate round them fly, 

And hollow thunders rend the concave ſky ! 

_ There quaking Flight her pallid viſage ſhews, _ 
And Vict'ry gere the death-bought laurel throws; 
Triumphant Slaughter ſtrides around the plain; 
Her purple veſtments robe the trampled ſlain. — 


High rais'd in air, a | beauteous fabris floats, 
For ever round it play ſeraphick notes: 
No Syren ſtrains were ever half ſo ſweet, 
As thoſe which here the raviſh'd ſenſes greet. 
Here tender Pity fix'd her gentle throne, 
Whoſe feeling breaſt makes others? woes her own; 
Hence, firſt, relentleſs monſters learn'd to weep, 
Hence, flows the balm can ſooth ev'n pain to ſleep: 
And now the Maid, with ſoft compaſſion glow'd, 
' Grief-healing balſam from her boſom flow'd; 
And thus ſhe hail'd the warriors on the plain, 
Deſiſt from battle, and entomb your ſlain.” 


A POEM. 3 
In mildeſt ſtreams her mandates reach'd the field, 
And, at her word, the ſoften'd Heroes yield. 
Thoſe view, where patriot Chiefs reſign'd their breath, 
And theſe, where Lords deſpotic funk in death, 
All ſadly penſive from the field depart, 
Deſponding Woe fat brooding o'er each heart : 


Thoſe ſeek their camp, their ramparts theſe regain'd; 
T here wild diſmay, here ſolemn ſadneſs reign'd. 
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New ſcenes of ſorrow in the City now 
Swell ev'ry heart, and hang on ev'ry brow: 
Here liſping babes bewail their ſires no more, 
And matrons here their darling ſons deplore ; 
The manlier breaſt, which gave no ſigns of wor, 
Encreas'd the anguiſh it diſdain'd to ſhew. 
Deploring thus, a form of æther bright, 

In robes of radiance ſtood before their ſight ; 
His beauteous hand a wreath of laurel bore, 
His head fair Freedom's Orange emblem wore ; 
The CiTyY's guardian Genius ſtands confeſs'd, 
Who mildly thus the mourning croud addrefs'd ; 
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« Your griefs forbear, henceforth lament no more, 
© Your Sons are wafted to a peaceful ſhore ; 
& Atherial Sons! long as theſe ramparts ſtand, 
& And long as W1LL1AaM's laws protect this land, 
So long ſhall they in mem'ry's record reign, 
And from each riſing age new honors gain. 
% Around their urn ſucceeding years will weep, 
& And hail their aſhcs where the Heroes ſleep; _ 
* Will o'er each mould'ring tomb bid trophies riſe, 
* And cry, lo! there fair Freedom's Champion lies.“ 
The ſoothing ſounds ſpread gladneſs thro? the place, | 
Huſh'd for the while each troubled breaſt to peace, 
Remov'd the trickling tear, and ſmooth'd the furrow'd face. 


Two 
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Two days elapſe, and we reſolve again 


To ſue for Freedom on the delug'd plain; 


Yet not all Freedom's fire cou'd baniſh grief, 

„Till thus perſuaſive ſpoke their Rev'rend Chief: 

& Had Heav'n ordain'd that man ſhou'd never kriow 
The pangs of ſickneſs, nor the throbs of woe; 


«& That time, ſucceeding time, ſhou'd ever view 
His youth ſtill blooming, and his vigour new; 


6 Did man, frail man, ſuch gifts as theſe obtain, 
& I n&er wou'd urge you to tl? enſanguin'd plain; 
“% But tho' we ſhun the glorious paths of war, 

4 Nor boaſt a trophy, nor an honeſt ſcar, 

& Yet feeble age at laſt will ſeize on all, 

& And then, unknown, we muſt ignobly fall : 

6 Then, mix, my Sons, amid the illuſtrious throng, 
© Whoſe fame demands the Muſes? nobleſt ſong. 
& Lo, how Pelides' glory ne'er will fade, 

& And lo, how heroes rev'rence Hector's ſhade ; 
«© Thoſe Homer ſung, a Bard by Heav'n inſpi'd, 
And ev'ry rapture of the Mules fir'd ; 

& And who afl-rts the Muſe will never raiſe 

„ Ofer Drrny's mould'ring Sons poetic bays ?— 
*Tis falle—my foul rejects the ungen'rous thought, 


* 


„And bids me fay, our giory's cheaply bought. 


* 


& Lei's think we hear ſome embryo Por ſing 


© In ſtains ſublime, and ſw cep th? heroic ſtring ; 
c 


Think ſome fond Son, whom gratitude inſpires, 
Holds forth the PRIZ E to tempt the rival lyres ; 
'Fhink hving buſts enhance the glorious ſcene, 


N 


N 


& And ſeem to ſay, Such, DERRY's SONS HAVE BEEN,” 


He ſpoke, and gladly ſaw new ardor warm 


Each glowing breaſt, and into fury charm : 


So oft yon orb, whoſe brightneſs gilds the day, 
Is feen in dark eclipſes ſwoon'd away; 


A POEM. 


But quick returns, (the lunar ſhadow fled) 
And teniold brightneſs beams around his head. — 


On paſſion's wing th' intrepid warriors roſe, 
And wide the gates their folding valves diſcloſe ; 
Along the ſhore, with rapid ſtrides, they paſs'd, 
To conquer ſome, and ſome to bleed their laſt. 
Fach line array'd, the troops flow moving on, 
From blazing ſpears a reflex ſplendor ſhone : 
The Chiefs advance, and diſtant battle ſhun, 
Nor uſe the terrors of the deep-ton'd gun. 
Here in the field—(but oh, celeſtial Maid, 
And may that word procure your kinder aid, 
Inwrap my thought in all your nobleſt fires, 
Poſſeſs my foul, and ſtring your loudeſt lyres)— 
Two Chiefs auguſt, with matchleſs valor bleſt, 
Defy'd that fear that burſt around the reſt; 
Each, early taught the bolts of Fate to wield, 
Fach us'd to conquer, but untaught to yield; 
In armour clad, no fears round Mammo roll, 
And patriot ardor glow'd in MURRAY's foul. 
Thus meet two tygers at the cryſtal flood; 
Their eye-balls flame, their jaws are drench'd in blood; 
With wrath collected, and with innate rage, 
They roar, they foam, and lo! at once engage: 
VUnmanageably fierce, each claims the plain, 
Nor quits the battle, 'till his rival's ſlain. 

The confliEt rag'd, and far deſtruQtion ſpread, 
While death ſat perch'd on Mammo's fearleſs head, 
For near his heart ſtern Fate an op'ning made, 
And deign'd an ent'rance to the ruthleſs blade; 
Thro' the deep wound the ſoul a paſſage found, 
The Heroe lifeleſs tumbled to the ground 
Heroe I ſay — for that his mem'ry claims, 
The beſt, the braveſt, that eſcorted James: 

| What 


F . 


* 
< I 
— — — — — — — — — 
r — * 57 HG * 2 7 — — 
D 3 — = 


. 
n 


ö 
N 
I! 
i 
N 
1 
1 
| 
| 
1 


W beg 
Sn es. — 


ER 


83 Tur SIEGE or DERRY, 


What, tho' by Heav'n ordain'd that day to bleed, 
*Twas only MuRRaAy dare eſſay the deed. 
Throughout his troòps, and thro? the rebel camp, 
"His death diffus'd an heart-congealing damp ; 
While „ere it only fann'd fair Freedom's fire, 
And rais'd it bigh as Vi&ry can aſpire. 


Heav'n grants to man no bliſs without alloy, 
See inward ſuff®rings damp their high-rais'd joy: 
Fell Famine iſſues from her ghaſtly cave, 
Unnumber'd Sprites around her wildly rave; 
Herſelf the firſt, that ſhew'd her haggard mein, 
Advancing ſlow, array*d in paly green; | 
Meagre and ſhrivePd fiend ! with helliſh grin 
She ſtrove to hide the pangs ſhe felt within. 
A Phantom next its tott'ring ſteps ſuſtains, 
For ever rack'd with craving, griping pains: 
Hunger her name, and in her hands ſhe bore 
Some whited bones, which oft ſhe'd ſuck'd before; 
And now, with hollow eye and rav'nous ſpeed, 
She gnaw'd them o'er and o'er with unavailing greed z 
Pale was her face, her ſinews ſtarting ſtood, 
Her ſkin all wither'd, and devoid of blood; 
Her bones, as if disjointed, dangling hung, 
No drops of moiſture ſeem'd to cool her tongue. 
Next Faintneſs, fading from the human view, 
Adoun her back a livid mantle flew ; 
 Neaily ally'd to Death, which ſeems to be 
The middle ſtep betwixt eternity.— 
A thouſand more their rueful aſpects mew, | 
Deſpair and Sickneſs ſpreading where they go.— 
Iheſe were the hoſts which hurPd deſtruction round, 
No force cou'd ſtand them, and no ſword cou'd wound; 
With theſe ally'd, ſee James purſue the fight, 
They add new vigour, and augment his might. 
Twas 


1 POEM. 1 


Tas then this project ſeiz?d the Monarch's breaſt, 
The wildeſt too, that ever man poſleſs'd : 
With iron bound, a ben Boom was made, 
And, wide extended, oer Foy le's channel laid; 
Elate they view it brave the flowing tide, 
Indiſſolubly fix'd at either 10 
Thus Perſia's King, when millions fear'd his nod, 
Aſſum'd majeſtic all the wat'ry God, 

United Aſia's ſtrand with Europe's ſhore, 

And proudly bade the billows ſwell no more! 

But vain, ſupremely vain, what Men deviſe, 
Events like theſe are hid from mortal eyes ; 

For lo! a ſhip, with wide-extended fails, 
Flow'd with the tide, and caught the riſing gales : 
The gallant Browning, as ſhe ſail'd, ſurvey'd 
'The floating Boom, and thus indignant ſaid: 

« See this freſh inſtance of deſpotic ſway; 

«© Earth can't content, he ſhackles too the ſea. 
** But onwards urge, ſpread all your canvaſs wings 
« This day, or death, or deathleſs glory brings.” 
New ardor fires the brave intrepid crew, 

Their courage growing, as the danger grew; 

The haſt'ning veſſel onward ſteers her courſe, 

And ſeems to move with more than mortal force, 
Breathleſs ſuſpenſe now hung o'er ev'ry breaſt, 
Attentive nature ſeem'd quite huſh'd to reſt, 
Save from yon ancient hallow'd walls alone, 
Their ſuppliant voices reach'd the ſtarry throne : 
The daſhing veſſel cuts the level tide, 

Aſſails the boom—its burſting, chains divide 
Aſcending ſhouts—but ſee, yon dread EAT 
The ſhip recoils, and ſeems to ſtrike the ground. 
Each ſiſter Nymph, that ever»grac'd the flood, 
Emerg'd from ocean's depth, and round them ſtood ; 


C ; ; Each 
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Fach guardian Sylph, that wings the pathleſs air, 
Perch'd on their ſails, bade triumph flouriſh there. 


Recov' ring, lo! ſhe ſprings, ſhe flies away, 
And loud hu7zas conduct her thro the bay | 
Ship after ſhip ſucceeds, ſtill new ſupplies 
Relieve the town—the vanquiſh'd Roſen flies | 


Hail! ever hail benign propitious hour, 
That blaſted Famer, and cruſh'd tyramic power! 


Hail, glorious Walls! while circling years ſhall flow, 


Or genial ſuns illume this ſphere below; _ 
While ſparkling ſtars diffuſe their diſtant light, 

And cheer with fainter rays the ſable night; 
While yon blue arch with ſuns and ſtars ſhall ſhine, 
Be thine the ?riumph, as the woe was thine; 
May all thy Sons, with Glory's ſplendor bleſt, 
Unite the Heroe's to the Patriot's beeaſt ; 

May theſe glad tidings cheer thy W AL.KER's ghot, 
Where'er he ſtrays along Elyſium's coaſt : 

e Thy Sons to worth and virtue juſt, have paid -_ 


Immortal honours to thy hallow'd ſhade ; 
The firſt Centennial period views them now, 


« Still deathleſs glory decks each laurel'd brow. 
Immortal WILLIAM ſtands where oft you ſtood, 
& And fought his battles, prodigal of blood; 


60 Trimmphsl Arches deck that Heav'n- -built wall, 
„ That brav'd theBattle's rage, and ſpurn' 'd Rebellion's call. 


cc Theſe ſure are proofs that ſtill ſuch virtue reigns, 
& As burn'd in THINE, and glow'd in MURRaY's veins ; 


„ Such till they Ax, and ſuch may ages ſee 


«Ta Sons Ug 3 92 Brave, and Free,” 


Derry. ee nn LEONIDAS. 
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ts ON a rock,s IERNE, ſad reclin'd, 

And gave her locks diſhevell'd to the wind ; 

Her cheek, which once the crimſon morn diſplay'd, 
Was pale as Cynthia, daughter of the ſhade 

Her harp unſtrung was careleſs laid aſide, 

She only liſten'd to the murm'ring tide, 

Or ſighing gales, that ſcarce were heard to blow, 
But ſeem'd, from ſympathy, to breathe her woe: 
Alas! ſhe cry'd, ſhall ev ry ſtream and flood 

« Still roll empurpled with my childrens” blood! Pp. 

« Still ſhrieks of Horror tranquil Peace aſſail, 

«* And Tyranny o'er Innocence prevail? 

“The tender infant from the breaſt be torn, | 
„ And widows weep their huſbands? death forlorn ? 
“The few who dare Deſpotic Power oppoſe, 
* Be doom'd to tortures by their vengeful foes 2”? 


C2 Wile 


Approach'd with winning ſmile, but martial air; 

Round as the moon appear'd her ample ſhield, 

Her ſword beam'd lightning o'er th' illumin'd field: 
*“ Suppreſs thy tears,” exclaim'd the Goddeſs bright, 


cc 


« Or LIBERTY, or FREEDOM, is my name, 
From ſhore to ſhore the Bards my worth proclaim 3 ; 


cc 


ce Man's Guardian Angel was I plac'd on earth; 
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While thus ſhe mourn'd, a Form, divinely fair, 


For ſoon thy foes ſhall tremble at my might; 


A noble rank I boaſt, of heav'nly birth, 


| Calm did I live with peace in golden times, 
& But fled from racks, and chains, and tyrants' crimes ; 
„„ Yet taught ev'n Sov'reigns, that, without my ſway, 


6e 
cc 


J love the good, the gen'rous, and the brave. 


cc 


Their Crowns but ſhed a tranſitory ray; 
Foe to the coward and the willing ſlave, 


Ill-fated James! in vain, with cruel hand, 


& Spreads devaſtation o'er this hapleſs land. 


| =. „ What ! ſhall a Deſpot over Patriots reign ? 


66 


© 
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cc 
cc 
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60 


Sooner let ſlaughter deluge ev'ry plain, 


* And future times the tragic ſtory tell, 
& That all thy Heroes for their Country fell.— 
But ſee! the light of hope with brighteſt ray 
On W1LLI1aM ſmiles, to conqueſt points the way. 


Tho? Roſen ſwears tremenduouſly profane, 


While wrath and veng' ance rack his tortur'd brain, 
That e'er the ev'ning ſhades obſcure the ſky, 


The walls of DERRx ſhall in ruins lye; 
And neither beauty's bloom, nor tender age, 
Excite his pity or diſarm his rage; 
Soon ſhall my ſons his num'rous army chace, 
And all his boaſting end in foul diſgrace, 


But louder found the dire alarms of war, 
The drum and trumpet echo from afar; 


RK POEM. 


© On DrxRx's troops a fierce aſſault is made, 

4 I haſte, ye dauntleſs few, to give ye aid.“ 
She flies to animate the Patriot Band, 

Who treach*rous re and Gallia's hoſts withſtand. 


Arriv'd, ſhe bad the Council warm debate, 
But, there, the inſiduous friends of Lundy fate, 
M ho thus began: **Compatriots, well we know 
* You never ſhun, but wiſh to meet the foe; 
* But now ſince James is maſter of the field, 
cc "'Tis not inglorious, Were you forc'd to yield. 
% Few are the feeble troops we now can boaſt, 
„ While countleſs is the en'my's warlike hoſt; 

* And, as a real Patriot, James declares 
He loves his ſubjeAs—even rebels ſpares! 
„Then hear what we adviſe—this meſſage ſend: 
“Our Royal Liege, to thee ſubmiſſive bend, 
„Thy humble ſubje&s, who ſhall ever own 

*© That only thou art worthy of the throne ; 

* And now our City's gates to thee expand, 

*© Our lives, our fortunes, are at thy command,” 


A 


As when aloft the waves fierce tempeſts throw, 
W hich tranquil long had only learn'd to flow, 
They ſwell, they burſt, they thunder on the ſhore, 
Till rocks and caves loud bellow back their roar. 
Such tumults riſe in ev'ry Patriot's breaſt, 
Nor by their Chiefs their rage can be ſuppreſs'd. 
% To loſe our Liberties which you adviſe, 
* Would be a meanneſs cowards might deſpiſe; 
Why ſhall the City's gates be open'd wide, 
% Which all the en'my's boaſting pow'r deride ? 
© But go—we fear deſpiſe—the gates expand 
«© Yet know—here is a firm, a daunileſs band, 


Who 
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„Who have reſolv'd, whoever dares to fly, 

„„ Tho” you command, ſhall, deem'd a traitor, die. 
« Ye rapid balls, yon flying coward * gain 

6 Bleſt be your aim—he falls—inglorious ſlain. 

© But, where is Lundy ?—from the city fled— 

* Juſt God! has not the traitor villain bled? 

“ But gates expanding ſhall no more diſcloſe 

46 That in the wy cheriſh'd are its foes.” 


Again they ſhut the atolls EY 
Hunger and thirſt, the patriot troops aſſail. 
But tho? their numbers rapidly decreaſe, 
Who dares demand, or even talk of peace? 
Thus, bold they ſpeak—alike the Traitor dies, 
Who talks of yielding, as who baſely flies!— 
At laſt, majeſtic floating o'er the tide, 
Appear Britannia's ſhips, the ocean's pride, 
Whoſe dreaded thunder keeps the world in awe, 
And ſpread from pole to pole refiſtleſs law. 
But why this chain, that on the wave impends ? 
By this to ſtop the fleet the foe intends, 
Vain effort, to oppoſe a fleet ſo brave, 
And deſtin'd Heroes in diſtreſs to fave. | 
The foremoſt ſhip defies its boaſted force, 7 
Burſts boldly through, nor deviates from her courſe ; 
But lo! ſhe's faſt aground, and fierce the tide 
Foams o'er the deck, and roars on ev'ry fide. 
„ The ſhip is ours,” exclaims th? inſulting foe, 
And ſtieams of blood in DERRT yet ſhall flow!“ 
The Captain hears their boaſting with diſdaip, 
Reſolv'd victorious ſtill to plow the main. 
His ſword he draws, and gives the dread command, 
* Quick by your guns, my gallant ſaijord, ſtand.” 
| Wing'd | 
* Capta in Bell, 
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'Wing'd by the Fates, the balls deſtructive fly, 

Till hundreds bleed, and hundreds lifeleſs lye.— 
The ſhip's afloat, and ſpreading all her ſails, 

Io reſcue DERRx, haſtes with proſp'rous gales; 
The ſiſter veſſels flying in ber train, 

Divide the waves, and ſoon the harbour gain. | 
Now loud the ſhouts of joy through DERR ring, 
And hail the ſhips which welcome ſuccours bring; 

James and his troops, diſpirited, retreat, 

Nor can they even boaſt one noble feat. 

When WILLIAM lands, he glorious conqueſt gains, 

Protects the good; and Fe reſtrains. 


But though his troops the Boy NE immortaliz'd, 
Not leſs the dauntleſs Heroes ſhall be priz'd, 
Who firſt oppos'd Oppreflion's hated reign, 
Reſolv'd to bleed, or Freedom's cauſe to gain; 
Such Heroes, DERRY, bright diſplay'd thy fame, 
And IN NISKILLEx gave a deathleſs name. 
Thrice happy Country! where ſuch Patriots riſe, 
Who, fir'd with Liberty, all fear deſpiſe; 
Unſheath the ſword, a SubjeQ's Rights demand, 
And ſpurn ev'n Kings, who dare the laws withſtand ! 
Their bright example ſpreads a gen'ral flame, 
All talk of Freedom, all her bleſſings claim! 
As when ſome ſtars burſt forth with boldeſt light, 
' Diſpel the threat'ning gloom of ſtormy night, 
Stars follow ſtars with emulating rays, 

Till Heav'n itſelf is one unclouded blaze !— 


Is this a dream, or form of =ther light, 
Which playful Fancy paints with colours bright ? 


Tis 
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"Tis he !—Revere, revere the mighty dead, 
A crown celeſtial ſparkles on his head. 


*Tis WALKER's ſpirit, to his Country dear— 


Hail ! glorious ghoſt ! he ſpeaks—ye Patriots hear: 


„ Illuſtrious Patriots, from the bright abode, 


«6 


The palace of the Univerſal God, 

[ come, with you to conſecrate this day, 

W hoſe retroſpective light ſhall ſtill diſplay 

Your honour'd Fathers daring to oppoſe _ 

The friends of Tyranny, their Country's foes, 
Till Freedom, dear companion of the Brave, 
IERNE all her choiceſt bleſſings gave ; i | 
To know their worth, go, look where tyrants reign, 
Then Freedom view with all her chearful train ; 
Behold the countries once by Nature crowd 

c With fruit and flow'r, now bleak and barren found: 


£6 


cc 


«6 


C 


„ And whence this change? - whenever Freedom flies, 


« A country curs'd in deſolation lies |— 

6e But, blefs'd by Freedom, ev'n the rock aſſumes 

A vernal robe, and gay the deſart blooms. 

Where now are Latium's pure tranſlucid floods, 

Her blooming meads, her green embow'ring woods ? 

| Thoſe beauteous ſcenes, which MaRo's Muſe diſplays? 

Tho? lives the Muſe, the proſpect fair decays; 

The wretched ſwains, by Tyranny oppreſs'd, 

Inſtead. of fertile fields, meet deſarts waſte ; 

While LiBerTyY, ev'n on the Belgic coaſt, 

Snatch'd from the waves, can fertile regions boaſt; 

From bogs and fens bid freſheſt verdure ſmile, 

And golden harveſts crown the reaper's toil; 

Sweet blooming gardens ſpread on ey'ry ſide, RY 

With vattous flow'rs of various climes the pride! 
Though 


6 
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cc 
cc 


cc 
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« Though on your elms * no bluſhing grapes appear, 

Nor drop your groves the precious balmy tear, 

« Your native fields ſufficient wealth can ſhew, 

& Rich bending corn, and ſtreams that lucid flow: 

e And there the Swain, ſecure beneath the brake, 

«© On moſs reclines, nor fears the creſted ſnake; 

„While ev'ry gale, or ſoft, or rude, that blows, 

e Replete with health and vigour, life beſtows ! 

6 And now ſince LIBERTY protects your Iſle, 

« Still beauties new o'er all your landſcapes ſmile; 

There oft IERNE, by the Poet ſeen, 

* Or haunts the Wood, or treads the flow? ry green; 

And ſafe from tumults, and from wars alarms, 

«© Reſumes her grace, and blooms with all her charms ! 
As fancied Nymph, or Dryad of the grove, 
Or Naiades, who by ſtream or fountain rove, 

6% To paint her charms the paſt'ral Muſes vie, 

And anxious look for your approving eye. 

By you protected, ſhall their verſes prove, 

*© They well can ſing the pangs and joys of love; 

That not to other countries 1s confin'd, | 

The power to melt the heart, and pleaſe the as; 

“ But chief the Bard who glows with Freedom's fire, 

* And with reſiſtleſs boldneſs ſweeps the lyre; 

«© Tells ev'ry age, in his immortal lays, | 

That DERR's Heroes gain'd immortal praiſe ! 

And you, their Sons, who meet this feſtive day, 

An equal love of LIEB ERT x diſplay; 

« ExpeQs that by your hands, reward divine + 

* Around his brow the ivy wreath ſhall wine. 
He ceaſed—then riſing on the wings of light 

A cloud of glory raviſh'd him from ſight. 


cc 
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% What words can paint thofe execrable timee, 
The Heroe's ſuff rings, and Los n I erimes ? 
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Or T HOU the Muſe! whatever be thy name, 


Or CLIo, or CALLIOPE, or where 

Thy bleſt abode — whether aloft you ſoar 
High o'er the green Parnaſſus ſky-crown'd mount, 

And clap thy ſounding wings, or ſportive ſkim _ 1 


Along Pieria's variegated banks, 
Culling ſweet flowers; or with the pleaſing taſte 


Delighted, ſip'the d braght, ambroſial ſtream ! _ 
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Thou, who ſo ſweetly ſwept the heav'n-ſtrung lyre | 


Of hoary Homer, tun'd the Mantuan lute, 
And taught the matchleſs Maro how to fing | 
O thou of all the lovely, tuneful train, 


The darling and the pride, whom hallow'd Milton 
Long woo'd, nor woo'd in vain, with whom the Bard, | 


On eagle pinions borne, far, far. beyond. 
The ken of mortal eye, the Heav'n of Heav'ns, 
And all the glorious realms of light explor'd! 


Come, ſmiling Seraph, touch my raptur'd ſoul 


With all thy fire, thy genial ſpir't infuſe, 
And, as the ſubjeQ, be the ſong divine 


At that ſad period, deeply when immers'd 
In furious faction, and inteſtine war, 
HIBERNIA groan'd beneath the cursed effects 
Of Papal Tyranny, and Bigot Rage ; 

When o'er the bleeding land, Deſpotic Pow'r, 
Too long had exercis'd her iron fcourge ; 
When impious Fames, with perſecuting ſword, 
His ſoul by ſuperſtitious fury fir'd, 
And urg'd by Jealous Gallia's vengeful hate, 
Dealt death and ruin round the ravag'd iſte: 
Rehearſe - (for never ſadder, nobler theme, 
Thy facred aid, celeſtial Siſter | claim'd)— 
How, ſcorning danger, DERRx's warlike Sons, 
The brave ſupporters of a ſinking ſtate, 
Hurl'd the proud Tyrant from his bloody throne, 
And their afflicted Country nobly ſav'd 


From Papal chains, and wild Rebellion's rage. 
Now had the riſing morn, fair, bluſhing, ting d 


The roſy eaſt, and cheer'd the dewy world, 
When, burſting like a — o'er the fields 


Of 
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Of Lonvyon-Drany, dear, delightful ſeat, 
The Iriſh hoſts appeat'd !—Juſt ſo the locuſts, 
In loathſome phalanx wing'd their darken'd way 
Over frighted Egypt's far- infected ſhores ! 
High on his fiery ſteed, like frowning Mars, 
Elate, the ſtern Oppreſſor proud advanc'd ; 
Bright on his head his ſteely helmet ſhone, 
With many a plume adorn'd ; and on his breaſt 
His golden cuiraſs, like another ſun, 
Flaſh'd forth its beamy light; nor were his ſword 
And round refulgent ſhield eclips'd by either |— — 
But deep within his ſoul the latent flame 

Of bigoy ire, and proud oppreſſion burn'd.— 
Amaz'd, the dauntleſs Citizens beheld 

The big battalions, length'ning to the view, 
And ſudden croud the broad embattled plains! 
Scorning the Tyrant, and his Rebel hoſt, 
Ruſh the brave Youth, and all the gates ſecure ; 
Their breaſts with love of Liberty inflam'd, 
To conquer, full determin'd—or to die— — 
To guard the ſacred Charter of their Rights, 
Or, nobly periſh in the great attempt 

Gods ! how the patriotic paſſions glow'd, 

In ev'ry breaſt, and Liberty and War, 


Brac'd ev'ry nerve, and ſtrengthen'd ev*ry arm |! 


Yet vain thine efforts in the glorious Cauſe, 
Illuſtrious Warriors !—vain thy patriot flame! 
Did not the ſaving hand of Fate diſpel 
The gath'ring ſtorm, and ward the fatal blow, 
Aim'd, erring, at thy Heav'n- protected head, 
By Lundy, perjur'd, execrable Traitor! 
Falſe to his truſt, his mercenary ſoul 


Could 
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Could ill reſiſt the tempting charms of gold, 
And baſe Jyrcamelis faſcinating lures !— 
Time, with indelible diſgrace, ſhall brand 
His hated name, and ev'ry free-born foul 
Shall burn with indignation at the tale! — 


But ſee, with ſancied trophies proudly crown'd, 
And viſionary glories, James advance |! 
When, woful diſappoiniment from the walls, 
Inſtead of undiſputed ſpoils and plunder, 
The burſting cannons thunder thro? his ranks !— 
From ſtreet to ſtreet, from wall to wall, quick flics 
Courageous WALKER, ſkill'd alike to wield 
The martial truncheon in the battle's front, 
Or teach the way to Happineſs and Heav's ! 
DireCts the cannon, regulates the war, 
Commands, harrangues, and animates them all ! 
Whilt Murray, mighty Hero ! greatly bleſsd 
With ev'ry bright accompliſhment, diſplay'd 
The Orange Flag of Freedom, and inſpir'd 
With ten-fold ardor  ev'ry glowing breaſt ! 
Swift thro' th' expanding gates, the martial band, 
Pour, like a torrent, on the foe before 
March'd ſtern-ey'd Valor, Liberty, and War, 
While Glory clapp'd her wings, and founding flew ! 
Stunn'd with the fierce attack, abaſh'd, diſmay'd, 
The coward legions, flying, ſought the camp, 
Or, with their mangled bodies ſtrew'd the * 
While winding Foyle, empurpled with the dead, 
Roll'd helmets, ſhields, and traitors to the deep! ! 
Till, fick'ning at the fight, the ſun's dim orb 
Sunk in the weſt, and clos'd the dreadful ſcene.— 


And 
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And now the flying rumour of the ſiege | 
To WILLIAM's court had wing'd its noiſy way 
Gods! how the ſacred Name tranſports my ſoul, 
And thriils my glowing boſom with delight! 
Immortal Name l which cruſh*d the Hydra lined 
Ot monſtrous Faction, made Rebellion yield, 

And crown'd the Sons of Liberty with peace! 
Name, to thy grateful Country ever dear, 

And deeply ſtamp'd on ev'ry free-born heart; 
Unhurt by age, and unimpair'd by time, 

Still ſhall thy glories flouriſh ever new! 

When the ſad news the royal Hero heard, 
As *midſt his Peers he ſat, in learn'd debate, 
New projects planning for his Country's good, 
Adown his manly cheek the tender tear 
Of ſympathizing pity gently ſtole, 

Then, ſudden riſing, briefly thus he ſpoke : 
„Stern pow'r of bigot fury, ſpir't accurs'd, 
„Which fires the proud invader's ruthleſs ſoul, 

* And prompts the mad Enthuſiaſt to deſtroy !— 

& But ſoon ſhail Heav'n's dread vengeance overtake 
«© Th imperious James, and cruſh the Tyrant's pride,” 
He faid—and ſwift the wel|-mann'd veſſels croud 
TINS OOO ſails, and ſcek the Iriſh ſhore. — 


Meanwhile the Sons of Dexay, brave and bold, 
Tho' War and Raſem prefs'd them from without, 
And Death and Famine from within; tho' gone 
Their faithful Governor, illuſtrious BAKER, 
Who, living, by his bright example fir'd 
F.ach martial breaſt, and was himſelf an hoſt ! 
Vet fearleſs and undaunted ſtill they fought, 
Defying death, and ftill their Rights maintain'd. 


So, 
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So, in the Weſtern, or Atlantic iſles, 

Some ſtately caſtle rears its ancient head; 

In vain the ſtormy billows burft around, 

The thunder roars, the warring winds ariſe; 
Unmov'd it ſtands, and ſcorns their idle 'rage !— 


| Now well aſſur'd that open war and arms 
Could ne'er prevail, the fierce Beſiegers bound 
On either ſide the bay, from ſhore to ſhore, 
A pond'rous boom of timber, firmly join'd 

By iron chains, indiſſolubly ſtrong, 
Leſt haply veſſels, haſt'ning o'er the deep, 
Might blaſt their rebel ſchemes, and free the town. 
Nor groundleſs prov'd their fears, for lol the fleet 
Proud riding o' er the whit'ning Foyle, diſplay'd 
The hoſtile flag. What deaf 'ning ſhouts of joy ! 
What acclamations from the crouded walls! 
Foyle caught the ſounds, and echo'd them along 
Her azure waves Here, beck' ning from the walls, 
TH exulting Heroes hail their weleome friends; 
While there, the foe, fierce ruſhing down the ſhore, 
Attack the veſſels Soon the gallant Browning, 
Sputning the boom, and crouding ev'ry fail, 
Burſts, with reſiſtleſs force, the dread machine! 
O Heav'n! what rapture fill'd the townſmens' hearts, 
What joy and exultation | when the ſhip, 
Emerging from the dark*ning clouds of ſmoke, 
With loud huzzas, ſprung joyful up the bay ! 


As when from Greece, with grief and ſhame oppreſs'd, 
The vanquiſh'd Xerxes ſtole, and meanly ſought 

The Perſian realms again: So, humbled James, 

From the victorious City, routed, fled, 


Blaſpheming Heav'n, and curſing all his foes ! 
Es Thus 


— — hom = — oa. = 
pop ogy non Do ors 


24 THE SIEGE or DERRY. 


Thus fad ant ſaw her ſons expire, 


Her fields all ravag'd, and her towns on fire; 


Her hallow'd ſhrines defil'd with human blood, 

And Ruin reign where late her Temples ſtood ! 

She mourn'd her fate, and courted ſtern deſpair, | 
Her ſable robes ungirt, undeck'd her hair, | 


And pout'd, in copious tears, her heart-felt care. 
At length, brave DERR 's martial Sons aroſe, 
Reſtor'd her rights, and quelPd her haughty foes ! 


Ill could great Mo REKA T's free, unfetter?d ſoul, 

Or WalLERxk's gen'rous ſpirit, brook controul ; 

III could the Sons of DERRxT bear to be 

Tame, paſſive ſlaves, and bow to James the knee; 

For WILLIAM arm'd, and bold in FREE DO M's cauſe, 


They ſpurn'd the Tyrant, and contemn'd his laws 


And ſcorning numbers, and unmov'd by fear, 


Check'd the proud Rebels in their mad career! — 


Yes, ever-honour'd ſhades, to You we owe 

What joys from Courage and from Conqueſt flow! 
O'er all the wondring world your fame ſhall ſhine, 
Bright as your Valor, as your Deeds divine! 

Like Men, like Heroes, and like Gods, ye fought, 
Your Country nobly ſav'd, and deathleſs glory bought! 


Derry. < NEOS. 
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« Nec pavet hic Populus pro Libertate ſubire, 
„ Obſeſſum Pœno geſſit quod Marte Sag untum. 


Lv CA . 


T. HE brave defence the Men a Derry made, 


When James's army did its walls invade, _ 
With what beſides does from the ſubj ect ſpring, 
Celeſtial Genius! help me now to ſing. 


Behold the Tyrant, driven from his throne, 
For aiming at a power the laws diſown, 
A deſp”rate exile! ſeek HIBERNIA's ſhore, 
With the vain hope his fortune to reſtore. 
What tho” his influence proud Tyrcomel draws}. 
And all the Popiſb party aid his cauſe z ' © 
What tho? his arms, beſide the filver Finn, 
A tranſient wreath of glory ſeem to win 
DERRY ſhall ſhew him, how preſumption falls, 
And ſend him trembling from its thund'ring walls. 

NES: 


His 
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Thus fad IERNTH ſaw her ſons expire, 
Her fields all ravag'd, and her towns on fire; 
Her ballow'd ſhrines defiPd with human blood, 
And Ruin reign where late her Temples ſtood ! 
She mourn'd her fate, and courted ſtern deſpair, 
Her ſable robes ungirt, undeck'd her hair, | 
And pour'd, in copious tears, her heart-felt care. 
At length, brave DERRyY's martial Sons aroſe, 
Reſtor'd her rights, and quell'd her haughty foes ! 
III could great MuRkay's free, unfetter?d ſou), 
Or WALEER's gen'rous ſpirit, brook controul ; 
Ill could the Sons of DERRx bear to be 
Tame, paſſive ſlaves, and bow to James the knee; 
For WILLIAM arm'd, and bold in FREE DO M's cauſe, 
They ſpurn'd the Tyrant, and contemn'd his laws 
And ſcorning numbers, and unmov'd by fear, 
Check'd the proud Rebels in their mad career! — 
Yes, ever-honour'd ſhades, to You we owe 
What joys from Courage and from Conqueſt flow! 
Over all the wond' ting world your fame ſhall ſhine, 
Bright as your Valor, as your Deeds divine! 
Like Men, like Heroes, and like Gods, ye fought, 
Your Country nobly ſav'd, and deathleſs glory bought! 


Derry. NEOS. 
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% Nec pavet hic Populus pro Libertate ſubire, 
0 Obſeſſum Pœno geſſit quod Marte Sag untum. Loc Ax. 


Ty E brave defence the Men of 3 made, 
When James's army did its walls invade, 

With what beſides does from the ſubject ſpring, 
Celeſtial Genius! help me now to ſing. 


Behold the Tyrant, driven from his throne, i 
For aiming at a power the laws diſown, 
A deſp'rate exile! ſeek HIBERNIA's ſhore, 
With the vain hope his fortune to reſtore. 3 

What tho? his influence proud T yrconnel draws”, . 
And all the Popiſb party aid his cauſe ; © * e 
W hat tho? his arms, beſide the ſilver Finn, = SR 
A tranſient wreath of glory ſeem to win; 

DERRy ſhall ſhew him, how preſumption falls, 
And ſend him trembling from its thund'ring walls. 
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His army now thoſe famous walls inveſt, 
With fierce attacks on ev'ry quarter preſt. 
On a bold prominence the City ſtands, 
W here the deep FoyLE the Northern trade commands: 
Four ſpacious ſtreets run from a central ſquare, 
There the proud citadel its head does rear, 
And pointing to the winds that chicfly blow, 
As many maſly gates ſubtending ſhew : 
High and huge walls connecting theſe around, 

With towers, and parapets, and baſtions, crown'd, 
Each way an awful line of ſtrength extend, 
While twice four thouſand men the whole defend. 
Hither, the ſiege impatient to begin, 

James drew his conq'ring forces from the FIN N, 
And on ſome heights that overlook the town, 

Sat with his hoſt in ſtrong intrenchments down. 
Now from the works the dread artilPry roars, 
FoYLE bears the deaf*ning found round all her ſhores ; 
A pitchy darkneſs ſoon involves the ſky, 

Through which deſttuction does inceſſant fly. 
Lundy, the Governor, meanwhile had fled, 
To ev'ry ſentiment” of honour dead. 
This wav'ring Chief had for ſubmiſſion been— 
Not ſo the Citizens beheld the ſcene: 

Into reſiſtance ſtraight. themſelves they form, 5 
Mount the broad wall, and face the ſulph'rous ſtorm. . 
Yet Providence to this intrepid band 

Had ſcaſonably ſent one to command, «6 MH 
In whoſe great ſoul burns ſtrong the patriot flame, | 
A Rev'rend Chief, and WALKER was his name, 
Leaving the peaceful walks of  Donaghmure, 
Where at the Altar he had ſerv'd before, 

He came to Derky in a lucky hour, 
To ſtop the progreſs of Deſpotic Pow'r. 


A POEM. 


He with bold BAKER now in war's alarms, 
The noble Northerns animates to arms. 


Nor muſt we MURRAY here forget to name, 
Murray fo high in military fame. 

This gallant Officer, as Fames drew near, 
Deſpiſing Lundh's conduct and his fear, 

Some choſen men within the walls had led, 
And a conſiſtent ſpirit round him ſpread, 
In place of anarchy, and wild debate, 
Which, on his entrance, ſhook this little ſtate. 
As eloquent as brave, in glowing phraſe, 

Its dangers and reſources he diſplays ; 
Inculcates union, and a firm defence, 
Nor does he waſte his martial eloquence. 
The Citizens, receive him with delight, 
Shut the ſtrong gates, and meditate the fight. 
Diſcordant councils, and perplexing fears 
Subſiding, as the enemy appears, 24s 
Forth from the battlements their thunder rolls, 


While more than common courage lifts their ſouls: 


Reſolv'd to periſh eer their zeal abates, 

Or drive the foe inglorious from their gates. 

As when the clouds their ſulph*rous ſtores tranſpire, 
And heav'n and earth appear in flaming fire, 

Such was the ſcene which DERRY now unfolds: 
Without, within, the furious conteſt holds, 
Combuſtion opens all its works around, 

And all its gates ſend forth a dreadful ſound. 


Eleven whole days thus did the battle rage, 
When Fames fierce Roſen left the war to wage : 
More cruel than his maſter till was he, 


A blind promoter too of Popery. 
E 2 


N 


An order came from James to ſpare the reſt: 
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He, when he found that force could not prevail 
'To ſhake the City, or its bulwarks ſcale, 


A project form'd, at once to work upon 


The fears and feelings of the garriſon. 


Big with this ſcheme, and to effect his ends, 
He ſev'ral parties round the country ſends, 


To ſeize whatever Proteſtants they find, 
Without regard to age, or ſex, or kind ; 


And thus collected, without mercy all, 


To force them forward to the City wall, 

To periſh there as victims to his rage, 
Unleſs ſubmiſſion ſhould his wrath aſſuage. 

And now, behold a miſerable train, 

Men, women, children croud the diſtant plain, 
Along by barbarous perſecutors driv'n, 
Venting their anguiſh, and imploring Heav'n: 
Ah! ſure their cries might pierce a Roſen's breaſt, 
When ſome compunction ev'n his men expreſs'd. 


But to their deſtin'd ſtation dragg'd, do they 


For fatal pity from the fortreſs pray ? 


Illuſtrious captives! no, ſuperior far 


To ſuch an abjeQt thought, they urge to war, 
And beg their brethren nobly to endure, 
Their Freedom and Religion to ſecure. 
Thicker, with that, the whizzing bullets fly, 
And louder vollies thunder to the ſky; 


A ſenſe of duty ev'ry ſoul inſpires, 
While ev'ry breaſt glows with heroic fires. 
For the fad {uff'rers, left without the walls, 


'Thice days they ſtand bencath the blazing balls, 


 Expos'd to want, deriſion, danger, death, 


Sinking a weight of miſery beneath. 
At length, when numbers thus had fall'n oppreſs'd, 


Hard 
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Hard fortune ſtill! ſurviving ſuch a ſcene, 

To find domeſtic evils ſupervene, 

And being freed from war's deſtructive harms, 
Return'd to plunder'd homes, and ravag'd farms. 


But now freſh foes annoy the garriſon, 
Far worſe than any which they yet have known. 
Diſeaſe and Famine in the town appear, 
And gradual ſtrength from the beſieged bear. 

The fleſh of dogs become their daily food, 
And vermin vile contaminate their blood: 
Yet theſe, through need, they eagerly devour, 
With other garbage, till a ſcanty ſtore. 

Pale and diſtemper'd thro? the ſtreets they go, 
Victims of want, and ſpectacles of woe | 
Vet, while in crouds theſe famiſh'd Chiefs expire, 

Still from the ramparts rolls the raging fire, 
While hardier heroes there the fight maintain, 
And to ſurrender gloriouſly diſdain | 


During theſe ſcenes of horror, grief, and toll, 
A friendly flect, appearing in the Foyle, 
Fraught with proviſions, made their hopes to riſe ; 
They view its ſtreamers with inſatiate eyes. 

But ſoon the flatt'ring object diſappears, 

And Kirk for Swilly with his ſquadron ſteers, 
Averſe to -furniſh the expected aid, 

Or by the danger of the taſk diſmay'd. 

For where the Foyle winds into narrower room, 
The enemy had thrown a pond'rous boom, 
Compos'd of ſev'ral parts, all ſtrongly join'd, 
And faſten'd to each ſhore with cannon lin'd. 
Hence, as the faithleſs flect their ſight forſook, 
Aghaſt the diſappointed warriors look. 
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As me young eagle fe its parent bear 
The long- expected quarry through the air; 
If juſt vlighting on its native rock, _ 
The vig'rous bird ſuſtains ſome ſudden ſhock, 
A keener loſs the ſtarving neſtling knows: 

So DERRY felt its aggravated woes. 
Deeper and deeper plunging in diſtreſs, 
Here we ſhall ceaſe its hardſhips to expreſs; 
And, like the painter of a father's woe, 
Veil the affliction which we cannot ſhew. 


But hark! what heavenly admonitions riſe! | 
*Tis WALKER, like a herald from the ſkies, 
The town ſtill urging to a brave defence, 
With firm reliance ſtill on Providence. 

Among the wan inhabitants he runs, 

| Exhorts, entreats, and keeps them to their guns; 
Their fainting ſpirits at his voice return, 

And with new vigour and new valour burn. 
Hence, where with fury the beſiegers preſs, 
They ſtill ruſh dauntleſs, and furmount diſtreſs, 
As on a mountain's brow, a grove of pines 
Above the clouds in verdant luſtre fhines, 

'T ho? their green tops may by the bitter blaſt 
Be toſt and torn, yet while their roots are faſt, 
The noble plants their ſtation ſtill maintain, 

And the loud tempeſt blows and beats in vain. 
Such native ſtrength the men of DERRY ſhew, 
So firm they ſtand, and fo reſiſt the foe. 
With hearts abhorring arbitrary ſway, 
'That ſcourge which ſweeps the ſons of men away, 
They ſcorn ſubjeEtion to a Tyram's will, 
In big misfortune loving Freedom ſtill; 
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Before ſuch ſhame, preferring glorious graves, 
And any lot, before the lives of Slaves! | 
Nor need we wonder at the gen'rous choice: 
Let Nature ſpeak, for Nature has a voice, 
Why Man the chains of ſlavery ſhould wear, 
Or, ſhould that happen, how he can them bear! 2 
The fools, who ſuffer blind and lawleſs ſway 
Upon their lives and properties to prey, . 8 
Renounce their birth-right, clothe themſelves with ſhame, 
And bear no marks of manhood, but the name. "© 1 
Survey thoſe countries, which did once prefent | £ 
The various bleſſings of free government ; a 
What mortifping ſcenes of vice and woe, 
They now beneath oppreſſive maſters ſhew ! | 1 
Deſpotic governments are direful things, i 
Not half fo direful are the whirlwind's wings, 
Nor earthquakes that engulph the peopleq plains, 
Even plagues are bleflings where a Tyrant reigns! 
"Tis otherwiſe, where government, by laws, | | f 
Its force and ſanction from the People draws; _ ; | 
Like that which now—a few exceptions made | 
The beſt on earth, in this fair land is laid. 3 
Where men of ſuch eſtabliſhments can boat; f 1 
The means of comfort ſtill prevail tbe moſt. i 
Free Governments for glorious works give room, 
And blow the buds of Virtue into bloom. | 22 
FREE CITIZENS their own importance know, ö i 
In peace they flouriſh, and they Tace the Jas, : ie 5 | 
'Their Rights, more precious far than golden ſtores, | [ 
Than all the gems on the bright Eaſtern ſhores, 
Than all the riches of the richeſt coaſt, 
Than all the wealth the univerſe can boaſt ; 
Their Rights inviolate they will maintain, 
In ſpite of numbers menacing in vain. 
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What did the Greeks, when the Barbarian bands 


Deſcended like a deluge on their lands? 
What did the Romans, when the Punic arms 
FilPd their fine provinces with dire alarms ? 


What did the Swiſs againſt the Auſtrian ſtorm ? 


What did the bold Batavians perform? 
FREEDOM, *tis thine Oppreſſion to oppoſe, 
And pour confuſion on inluking loes. 
FREEDOM, tis thine in ev'ry ſtate, to chear 
T he heart of Man, and ev'ry good endear. 

| Whether converſant with the rural reign, 

Or bearing arms on the embattled plain; 

In peace, in war, the FREEMAN does excel, 
As far above the Slave, as Heav'n from Hell! 


Such were the ſentiments of DERR's Sons, 
Proclaim'd to Tyrants by their thund'ring guns. 
Though ſorely harraſs'd by external force, 
And by internal malady till worſe, 
Invincible to all this weight of woe, 


In everlaſting characters they ſhew, * 


What Men, ſupporting ſuch a Cauſe, can be, 
What do and ſuffer for ſweet LIS ERTYI 


At length, deliverance began to dowry : 
Kirk, who before his ſuccours had withdrawn, ; 
From ſhame, or pity, ſhews his fleet again 
With forward flag, at diſtance, on the main. 
Dear as the dawning of the morning light, 
Afier a gloomy and tempeſtuous night; 
Dear as the fmiles of roſy health return, 
After ſharp ſickneſs cauſes one to mourn ; 
Dear as an only child of mental charms, 
After long abſence to a parent's arms; 


Such | 


Such joy, ſuch comfort to his ſuff*ring friends 
This naval Penitent returning ſends. 
Vet dare they not upon ſucceſs preſume: 
How ſhall he paſs the formidable boom, 
Amidſt a heavy and continual fire, 
Enough to make the ſtouteſt heart retire ? 
Hence, as his ſhips to DERRV nearer move, 

A ſtrange ſuſpenſe its gazing guardians prove. 
See, how they watch his motions from the walls! 
How Hope exalts them, and how Fear app als 1 

But Kirk was fully now, and firmly bent, 
To try the deſperate experiment, 

And either ſuccour and relieve the town, 
Or fall himſelf a martyr of renown, | 
Advancing up the bay with crouded fail, 
With a ſtrong tide, and with a ſteady gale, 
He, in the conflict of ſuch hopes and fears, 
The foremoſt of his veſſels boldly bears 

Againſt the burſting boom—DzxRR y reſounds 
With peals of joy when lo] the ſhip rebounds, | 
And runs aſhore amidſt exulting fires. | 
The hope of DERRx in a groan expires : 5 
But Kirk a fortunate expedient tries, 

And fires a broadſide at his enemies; 
By which the ſhip recoiling, floats again, 
And to the City bears the Joyful train. 


Superior; joy the Citizens expreſs, 
Thus reſcued from the moſt ſevere diſtreſs. 
As when a pinching froſt has laſted long, 
Of fatal influence to the feather'd throng, ,. _ 
Nature at length diſſolves in kindly tears, 
Then every heart the voice of gladneſs chears, 12 
1 While 
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While the blithe birds among the branches ſing: . 


The walls of Derry thus with rapture ring. 
Victorious peals proclaim its happy fate: 

Ruſhing in tranſport through the Northern gate, 
Its grateful Sons receive with honour due 

Their brave Deliv*cer, and his valiant crew. 

A buſy murmur runs along the ſhore, | 

As from the ſhips they heave the genial ſtore, 


Which ſoon within the walls they ſafely bear, a 


Then feaſt on plenty, and forget their care. 

Nor need we doubt, that fervent praiſe was giv? n 
To Him who roles in Earth as well as Heavwn; 
Him, who can cruſh the haughty and unjuſt, 
And raiſe the humble when they lie in duſt; - 
From wild confuſion perfect order bring, 


Make good from evil, light from darkneſs ſpring ; 


Him, who can fave againſt the greateſt odds, 
The God of Battles, and the God of Gods; 
The LORD JrHovan ! ! hallowed be his Name! 


All hearts adore Him, and all tongues proclaim!” Ry 


Holy, and vile and good it in all bis ways, ' 


"Tx > SS SEAT 


Meanwhile, as Dane FOI its woes e ä 
The baffled foe in ſullen rage retires: 
So from the lion turns the nber; $: 
And the fierce animal refrains to roar. 
et ſtill a melancholy taſk remains; 
Affection now the varied war ſuſtains. 


Of thoſe brave men, who met the martial ſtorm, _ 


Hardly the half the waſted worthies form: 
The reſt conflifting for their Country fell! 
What then ?—their praiſes lateſt time ſhall tell. 


While 


d 


While now ſurviving friends prepare to pay 

The laſt ſad honours to their lifeleſs clay. 
Hence faſt and full the tear of ſorrow flows, 

And the deep ſigh a fond remembrance ſhews. 

Sore taſk indeed for Nature to ſuſtain, 

Explore war's havock, and inter the ſlain; 

While one perhaps ſhall find among the dead 

A ſon, or brother, who in battle bled ; 

Another ſeize, and in his arms ſhall bear 

A breathleſs father, and his bloody hair! 

O ſhocking ſight ! Ambition hide thy face, 

And never more torment the human race. 

When will thy wars and deſolations end, 
Nor any more the human boſom rend? 

O when at length will men be good and wiſe, 

Forbear to trouble, and to tyrannize; 

From all unhappy feuds and quarrels ceaſe, 

And live as brethren in the bonds of peace? 


'The penſive Conquerors next turn their eyes 
To the ſad reliques of their enemies. 
Theſe too they take, as many as remain 
Unbleſt, unburied on the naked plain, 

And ſafe from brutal violence convey, 
From the rude winds, and from the open day 
Unlike the men who lavage tribes compoſe, | 
ReſpeQing human nature in their foes 

Since man to man by ſacred ties is bound, 

And gen'rous ſouls above revenge are found. 


Enough of Arms—Now happier bes invite, 
While DERRx's Genius, with prophetic ſight, 
Looks into future times, and ſees a race 
Of proſp'rous ſons purſue the arts of Peace; 
3 Bright 


i 
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Bright Commerce ſeek her celebrated ſhores, _ 
And the ForyLE loaded with the paſſing ſtores: 
She ſees great WILLIAM, when his potent arms 
Have freed the nation from impending harms, 
The Pofiſh Prince defeated at the Boyne, 
And b:oke at Au HRM the laſt hoſtile line, 
Content with conſtitutional command, 
Reform abuſes, and reſtore the land, : 
While grate tv] ſubjeQts loyal duty pay _ 
Under his lawful reign, and temper'd ſway : 
She ſees, ſucceeding him, a virgin Queen 
Of gentle manners, and of winning mien, 
Over the hearts of a fiee People reign, 
And true dominion thus huild and maintain : 
She afterwards behcids the BRunswIck line 
Among the firſt of patriot Princes ſhine, 
Save where the arms obſcure the brilliant flame, 
That forc'd CoLUMBIA from a parent's claim; 
Yet no rude murmurs Loyalty ſhall raiſe, 
Nor cenſure raſhly where there's, much to praiſe - 
She ſees in bright proceſſion, when the Sun 
A hundred times his annual race has run, 
Since WILLIAM firſt appear'd in regal ſtate, 
Her num'rous Sons prepare to celebrate 
That happy epoch, and record his praiſe 
With feſtal n and Olzepic lays. 


Now, gen'rous Dov GLAS, if you like theſe rains, 
Give me the SILVER MEDAL for my pains, 


Hillſborough. 0 Ws : __DRUSUS. 


37 1 


MR. DOUGLAS, 5 
HAVING heard of your intention to print 
 fome of the Poems which were ſent to you by the Candi- 
dates for your PRIZE MEDAL, I grve you leave to pub- 
liſh mine. — I aſſure you; Sir, it was more with a wiſh 
to ſhew my approbation of your ſpirited and laudable 
Propoſal, than from any ſeribus deſire of ſucceſs, that I 
Took the trouble of compoſing the following lines. — 1 
knew the wvitiated tafte of the multitude, who prefer the 
jingle of rhime, and the found of fifitious numbers, to 
the language of ſenſe, and true poetic compoſition. — In 
the eflimation of ſuch Judges, the dignity of Milton, or 
the elegance of Thompſon, are not equal to the affetta- 
225 of Stephen Duck, or the inſipidity of R d 


With regard io the fortunate Poem, I have only to 
_ obſerve, that, in the opinion of many, it exa&ly anſwer 
the deſcription of Hudibras, where, _ 


One word for ſenſe, and one for rhime, 
ls quite ſufficient at a time.“ 


Altho' my production has been Inid afide by your Ad- 
judicators, yet, to other Judges, and io better Readers, 
I am not afraid to make an appeal io the deciſion of cool 
deliberation, and impartial criticiſm, I bow with reſpect 
and ſubmiſſion —when the Author is unknown, he will 
neither recerve unmerited cenſure, or undeſerued ap- 


þlaufe. 
ALFRED. 
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« Felix, qui tanta tucem mercede reliaquit GOAT: 


Heroes then aroſe, 
Who, ſcorning Self, for Country bravely liv'd, | 
Fought far its Laws, ang for its Freedom bled. THOMPSON. 


'S ELESTIAL Spirit of the Grecian Bard, 
Who ſung the battles of the Trojan wars, | 
And Thou, bright Genius of the Mantuan Mule, 
Inſpire me now, and teach me how to ſing 
That deathleſs theme, The glorious Siege of DERRY : 
In verſe ſublime, to paint great WALKER's praiſe, 
And round the gallant MuRRav's temples bind 

A choſen wreath of ever-blooming laurel. 

Oft have the Bards in bold, heroic ſong, 

The martial feats of ancient Chiefs diſplay'd, 

And Greek, or Roman virtue all their theme; 
Shall then IERNE's Muſe with-hold her lays, 
When LIBERTY and PATRIOT VALOUR claim 
Her ſweeteſt numbers, and her nobleſt ſtrains? 


A POE M. 


No!—Fir'd with ardour in her Country's Cauſe, 


Behold a tuneful Choir new ſtring their lyres, ®% 


And DERRV's matchleſs deeds prepare to ſing. 
High thron'd above, majeſtic and divine, 
Serenely great, unerring 'TRUTH appears, 
And to the world ſhe bids her vot'ries tell, 

| That DERRY equals MARATHON in fame! 


When Freedom triumph'd o'er deſpotic James, 
And Juſtice hur'd him from the Britiſh throne, 
To fair Hibernia's iſle he ſoon repair'd, 

Invited by Tyrcomel, who reſolv'd 

| Boldly to hold that kingdom for his Lord. 

Hopes to poſſeſs the Popiſh Monarch's ſmiles, 
And place again the ſceptre in his hands, 
Impell'd the Iriſh army to the field; | 
Religious zeal inflam'd their hoſtile ranks, 
And cruel devaſtation mark'd their way! 


Anxious to quench fair Freedom's glowing fire, 


Which high on Foy/a's banks reſplendent ſhone, 
Under the maſk of Friendſhip and Protection, 
Tyrcomel baſely Antrim's regiment ſent | 
To ſeize on DERRY, and, by force, ſubdue 
The free, unfetter'd ſpirit of her Sons 
Already were their 'Chiefs within the walls, 
And the ſtern band, more than a thouſand ſtrong, 
In dreſs and arms uncouth and terrible, | 
Advancing rapidly to take the town : 

Fir'd with the love of Freedom, which alone 
Can raiſe the ſoul to high and daring actions, 


The *PRENTICE Bos, ſcorning the frigid councils 


Of Age, Timidity, and cautious Prudence *, 


Iv 


* The Author of a late ſermon deems the ſhutting of the gates of Derry 
againſt King James's army, a KASH aCtion.—(See Coramemoration Sermon, 


Page 18.) 


What! had the Preacher no other language for the gallant ' 


deed ?—If that, and other ſuch ASH actions had not then been committed, 


in whoſe hands would now-be bis dignity and emoluments ? 
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By one great act, immortaliz'd their names, 
And boldly ſhut their gates againſt the foe. 


Whilſt Valour, and the love of Country, ſtand 


Recorded *mong(t the virtues of mankind, 

And gratitude for Freedom, thus preſerv'd, 

By dauntleſs courage in a youthful band, 

Still ſhall the mem'ty of the 'PrxzNTICE Bors 
Be/dear to every Citizen of Derry, 

And each ſucceeding Seventh of December 

| r manly deeds be gen e remember'd 


| Thus hap'ly ſav'd, the City ſoon proclaim'd_ 
The immortal Wit AM Sov'reign of the Ifle— 
And well the Hero did deſerve to reign: _ 
Call'd by his Country to defend its Freedom 
Gainſt the ambitious arms of havghty France, 
Who aim'd at univerſal Monarchy, 
Holland, as if before without a ſoul, _ 
Felt WILLIAu's fire pervading every breaſt. 
Nass Au and LiBeRTyY united all, 
And the dear hope of living INDEPENDENT, 
Gave ſtrength and energy to every arm: 
And Conde's Prince, on Seneff's bloody plain, 
Strip'd of his laurels by victorious Orange, 
Confeſs'd is merit, and proclaim'd his own. 


England, oppreſs'd by bigot Fames's reign, | 
Invited WILLIAM to reſtore her Liberty: 
Nassav obey'd—the great Dehverer came, 
And, on the ruins of Deſpotie ſway, 

Fair Freedom's altar built, and on it rais'd 


THE GLORIOUS REVOLUTION! 


"Ris: 
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Unhappy IRELAND ! Peace forſook thy ſhores, _ 
And o'er thy fair and hoſpitable iſſe, * 
Cruel Bellona ſpread her crimſon mantle; 
Thy children, urg'd by blind miſtaken zeal, 
Make War more terrible by ſavage fury; 
And ſacred Honour, which the brave obey, 
In James's amy ſeem'd extinguiſhed ! 


His num'rous hoſt had reach'd the walls of DERRv, 5 
Secure of ſucceſs through the arts of Lundy— 
Deteſted wretch l The Mufe conſigns thy name . 
To infamy and laſting execration— g 


Now, FreeDoOM, lovely Maid, oppreſs'd with grief, 
“On thorny bed of languiſhing' did mourn,” 
„Till gallant MuRRay, (whoſe illuſtrious deeds | 
Shine in Fame's records, luminouſly bright,) 
Approach'd her couch, and with enliv'ning hope. 
Di ſpell'd her fears, and cheer'd her drooping ſpirits: 
The fainting Virgit's health he ſoon reſtor'd, 
And FREEDOM own'd the healing hand of Murray ! 


When haughty Brennus, with Barbarian arms, 2 

Aſſail'd, with hoſtile rage, Imperial Rome, 
One dauntleſs Patriot ſav'd the ſinking State, 

And, with his conq'ring ſword, repell'd the foe! 

*Twas thee, CaMILLus, who achiev'd the deed, 

Who freed the Romans from the chains of Gaul, 

And to thy Country gave her Liberties.— 

Thus MuRRay ated, and the laurel won ! 


Through every ſtreet the God-like Hero flew : 
In perſon noble, and in arms conſpicuous, 
Aloud he calls to ſhut the city gates, 
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To point the loaded guns, to man the walls, 1 
And bravely fight in Heav'n- born Freedom 8 Cauſe. 
His thund'ring voice appal'd his timid foes; 
They ſunk beneath his high aſcending Genius, 
And from the town diſgracefully withdrew ! | 


Confiding in his friends within the walls, 
The hapleſs James approach'd the weſtern gate, 
Follow'd by Lords, and Prieſts, and Generals; 
« With guns, and drums, and martial pomp, 
& And ev'ry circumſtance of glorious War.” 
But, O what Muſe can adequately ſing - 
'The fame, the honour, of that arduous day — 
Exalted be thoſe names which foremoſt ſtood, 

And held the lighted match, and fir'd the cannon, 

And pour'd on the advancing Monarch's train, 
A plenteous ſhower of death-fraught bullets ! 
| Surrounded by a fierce and powerful hoſt, _ 
Led on by. Gen'rals of acknowledged fame, 
Deſerted by all thoſe moſt ſkill'd in arms, 
Without diſcipline, and without a leader, 
The hardy Citizens, by Heaven inſpit'd, 
| Bravely reſolv'd to conquer, or to die 

In Country, Freedom, and Religion's Cauſe! 


WALKER, whoſt mild profeſſion 5 peace, 
Left his defenceleſs home in queſt of ſafety, 
And refuge ſought within the walls of Derry. 
| Relying on his patriotic zeal mp 
In the great cauſe in which they drew their ſwords, 
The 8 with undivided voice, 

Appoint the Reverend Hero Governor. 
How well he did the noble truſt diſcharge, 
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The glorious records of the Siege diſplay, 
And deck his mem'ry with unfading honour. 
'To guide the motley croud within the walls, 
Strangers to war, diſcipline, and arms, 
Unite their efforts, and command their duty, 
His courage, zeal, and eloquence required. 


The prudent WALKER, and the warlike Mvx RRAY— 
The Ne flor and Achilles of the town 
Arrange their VOLUNTEERS in diff rent troops, 
And their own ſpirit in their men infuſe. 
The Rev'rend Governor, with pious care, 
To the Cathedral led the martial train; 
His prayers and ſermons confidence inſpire, 
And add Religion's force to Moral duty. 
Mu RRAx, whoſe manly ſoul was all on fire, 
And burn'd impatiently to meet the foe, 
Diſdaining forms and flimſy evolutions, 
Cry'd out, © My friends, 'tis not a ſhew in arms, 
The dreſs, parade, and foppery of War, 
% Which conſtitute the brave and uſeful Soldier; 
* But hardy bodies firm, unſhaken minds 
„ Undaunted courage and contempt of death ' 


Each day fierce battles, and each night alarms, 
And dreadful fury rages uncontrouPd: _ 
The valiant Leaders ſeek the poſt of danger, 
And manly emulation fires their breaſts. 


The gallant MURRay, now conſpicuous, leads 

| A choſen band againſt the great MAMov; 

And now the Chiefs in ſingle combat join 

Upon the blood-ſtain'd banks of winding Foyle 

Fierce was the fight, but MURRAY's faithful ſword, 

G 2 Through 


— 
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ZE hrough Manmovu's neck reſiſtleſs forc' q its way; 
The gaping wound emits a purple tiſe, | 
The ſhining blade drops from his nerveleſs band, 
And tyrant Death aſſails his fainting heart. — 


Down ſinks the Chief—and Mo RRAx's troops proclaim, 
With deaf 'ning ſhouts, their General's victory! 


1 he Wind-mill Hill, full many a conteſt coſt; 
Before its trench lamented RAMs Ax fell; 
There, many a ſoldier proſtrate preſs'd the ground, 
* And clos'd his eyes in everlaſting night.” 


Nor the great ſpirit of Imperial Rome _ 
When conq'ring Hannibal approach'd her gates, 

Did e'er diſplay itſelf with nobler firmneſs, 

Than did the vaProus Citizens of Derry, 
Gainſt ſtern Oppreſſion and devouring Famine ; 
With glorious fortitude they ſtood the ſhock 

Of friends expiring round their ſtraiten'd walis, 

D riv'n there to periſh by unfeeling Roſen ! 

The Iriſh Chiefs, whoſe gen'rous boſoms felt 

The melting influence of Divine humanity, 

With heavy hearts obey'd the cruel mandate, 

And mingled with their ſuff*ring country-men, 
Congenial ſighs, and ſympathetic tears |— 

[| But like great-Regulus, whoſe virtues gave 

Freſh fame to Rome in her meridian ſplendour ; 

The famiſh'd croud, diſdaining life on terms 

C Which threaten'd ruin to the Cauſe of FREEDOM, 

| With out-ſtretch'd arms, implor'd their friends within, 
„ Bravely to fight, nor think of them, or liſten 
To the inſidious promiſes of Roſen,” 


0 9 When 
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When Sol his ſwift diurnal courſe had run, 
And Night her dark and gloomy mantle ſpread, 
How grand, how awful, did the ſcene appear! 
From the ſurrounding hills the tight'nings blaze, 
And flaſh for flaſh is anſwer'd from the town: 
From num'rous batt' ies fly the deadly balls 
Their dreadful thunders rend the yielding air; 
And now the murmurs of the hoſtile bands, 
Fill each ſhort interval, and breathe defiance. 


When the fierce whirlwind lays the foreſt bare, 
And ſcatters round the branches of its trees, 
Behold the oak, © the monarch of the wood,” 
His roots deep hid in earth, to heav'n 
He rears his proud, majeſtic head, 

And bears unmov'd the raging of the ſtorm. 
Thus Derry ſtood, and nobly bid defiance 
To Roſe's cruelty, his arts, and arms. 


But that great Power, who rules the nether world, 
Preſcrib'd a bound to War's deſtructive rage; 
For at the moment when relief was hopeleſs, 
A convoy of proviſions reach'd the town. 
The Montjoy, Browning, led the naval force, 
And bravely broke, and paſs'd the pond'rous boom 
Plac'd o' er the Fzyle all fuccour to oppoſe ; 
The Phenix, Captain Douglas, follow'd cloſe, 
Supported by the gallant Dartmouth frigate — 
Alternate pales of cannon ſhake the ſhores, 
And clouds of ſmoke obſcure the friendly fleet.— 
Hark ! now a ſhout breaks from the Iriſh camp; 
The ſhips are captur'd,” echoes to the walls! 
And now the ſhriller cry of mis'ry rings, 
And fills the town with anguiſh and deſpair ! | 

| But 


— 
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But fee ! the fleet emerging from the ſmoke, 
Triumphantly approach the crouded quay ; 
Whilſt grief and difappointment ſeize the camp, 
And joy and gratitude pervade the town! 
The cruel Roſen, whoſe unfeeling heart 
Was ſteel'd againſt the horrors of the war, 
Under the ſhade of ſable-hooded night, 
Broke up his camp, and rais'd the tedious ſiege; 
Whilſt burning villages, and barb'rous murders, 
With dreadful features mark his dire retreat ! 
The town reliev'd, the pious Citizens, 

Led by their Governor, in Church aſſemble, 
And praiſe and thanks to Heav'n aloud proclaim 
Their liberties preſerv'd, and vid'ry won. 


| O ye deſcendants of thoſe gallant Spirits, 
1 Who fought and bled round DERRx“'s ſacred walls, 
| Impreſs their great example on your hearts, 
And nobly emulate their fame and virtues : 
Cheriſh fair LisBeRTyY, that gift divine, 
Extend its influence, and unfold its beauty ; 
Guard it with care *gainſt the bold Tyrant's arm, 
Or from the poiſon of licentious Zealots, 
And to poſterity tranſmit the bleſſing. — 
And thou, Omnipotent, whoſe pow'r ſupreme 
Pervades all nature! grant my ardent pray'r : 
« That DeR&y ſtill may be the Seat of FREEDOM, 4 
« Of Virtue, Honour, Fortitude, and Valour; 
* And may ſhe ſtill *midſt future dangers boaſt 
& Amongſt her Sons, a WALKER anda MuRRay.” 


Derry. ALFRED. 
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PATRIOT BAND, 


 Wno snur 17s GaTES, AND MAINTAINED A SIEGE. 
OF Ox HUN DUBRED AND FIVE Dars, In OPP O- 
$1ITION TO KING JAMES THE e AND ALL 


HIS ADHERENTS. 


&« Vincit Amor Patriz.”" Viks. 
"I | = 1 : 


M USE, paint the time when civil broils aroſe, 
And neighb'ring friends appear'd as deadly foes ; 
"Till WILLIAM came to quell the Popiſh rage, 
And bid Humanity adorn the age. 


Who has not heard how Dzzny' s Sons aaa. 
A glorious ſiege, and deathleſs laurels gain'd ? | 
By Freedom fir'd to ſpurn oppreſlive ſway, 


Or ſhare with Death and Liberty the day; 
While 


* . TIE 
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While James and Bourbon Britain's rights withheld, 
And call'd her dauntleſs warriors to the field 
Calld forth the free-born Spirits of thoſe days, 


To claim the Patriot's and the Poet's praiſe. 


Renounc'd in Britain, and allegiance broke, 


Ihe Monarch wiſh'd to bind the Iriſh yoke 3 { 


And thund'ring veng'ance on his braver foes, 
For conqueſts baſe and abje& ſchemes aroſe; 


Elate in vain, by boaſtful Louis fir'd, 


The wav' ing Monarch to his throne aſpir' d, 
And full equip'd at Breſt with French ſupplies, 
He gains Kinlale, and iree-born hoſts defies. 


What could och Patriot in this doubtful dur, 3 


But ſeek aſſiſtance from inter nal pow'r? , 


As ſcenes of ſlaughter 'round their manſions drew, 
The brave to arms, and deathleſs glory flew; 
Like nobler Trojans their beſt Rights ſecur'd, 
And toil and hunger in exceſs endur'd: 

And now the patriot 'Proteſtants combine 
To hold their Monarchs from. the-Brunſwick line. 
At DERRVL's walls their firm battalions ſtood, 
Reſolv'd to face the Popiſh, Prieſt-led flood; 

And while King James, in warlike pomp, decreed 
The dauntleſs Sons of Liberty to bleed, 

And halſ-eſpous'd by Lundy's treach'rous 1105 
Came vainly boaſting, ſwell'd with high parade; 


Nine Youths of DERRT ruſh'd with one accord, 


And, in defiance, drew the conq'rivg ſword, 


Shut faſt their gates, and from the walls ſurvey'd 


Th' embattled foe in powerful throng blockade.,— — 
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By Heaven l 'twas ble; in the dang'rous hour, 
T o bid defiance to the Monarch's pow”r |! 
The great attempt, alas | how deſp'rate too 
What will not free inſpired Patriots do ?— 
Thus, one bold ſtroke an Empire s fate decrees, 
As one bold Spirit oft a nation frees. 


The Patriot Council next their leaders tant, 
And fix*d on men for worth and courage fam'd: 
PHniLLI1ys, the firſt who bid the band unite, 

And from uſurpers wreſt each trampl'4 right, 
With firm reſolves diſpel'd each wav'ring fear, 
And bid high hope the drooping ſpirits cheer; _ 
Till honour'd WALKER led the deſp rate train, 
And held each effort of the foe in vain: 

He, bred to peace, and mild Religion's law, 
By moral courage held the whole in awe; 
With Zeal tranſported for the glorious Cauſe, 
His words were mandates, his advice were laws, 
That in one chain of union bound them all, 
Reſolv'd to conquer, or with him to fall. 


Reed fingering! o'er the! ſcene, ſurveys 
The ſtruggling band for tedious nights and days, 
In tott'ring walls ſcarce tenable confin'd, 
Their front ſurrounded, and ſecur'd behind, 
On ev'ry fide by thronging dangers preſs'd ; 
Supplies cut off, and ev'ry way diſtreſs'd; 

While James and Roſen plan'd each barb'rous ſcheme, 

At once to extirpate the Sons of Fame. 


Then ſee their worſt moſt fatal foe appear, 
Pale haggard Famine, with the hungry tear; 
$ e © From 
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From friend to friend the calls of Nature run, 
Nor *ſcapes the parent, nor the parting fon ; 
The infant trembling at the mother's breaſt, 
Faints into death, for want of food confefs'd ! 
O, ſtrange to tell !—each ſubſtitute for food 

| Seem'd now a banquet, and ſubſtantial good; 
The fleſh of horſes, and old hides, appear 

A timely reliſh, and well ſavour'd cheer; 

Ev'n hated vermin, nauſeous rats and mice, 
Were treats important, elegant and nice !S _ 
Then hear, while thus befet, the Band proclaim, 

Death to the man that ſhould ſubmiſſion name : 

„ No, let us perifh in the toils we've made,” 

They bravely cry*d, “ before we be betray'd !” 


When ſuch fad ſubſtitutes as theſe were Oer, 
Death ſeem'd to ope th' inevitable door; 
"Their aids of war. and ammunition ſpent, 

| Fate ſat deciding on the great event; 

While their bold Chief, immortal Mania: pled 
That fav'ring Providence would ſend them bread ; 
And while the ſpectres, for they ſeem'd no more, 
Admir'd his courage, Heav'n afforded ſtore— 
Three ſwelling fails, with kind relief appear; 
Hope, faithleſs long, at laſt redn Per. 
With joyous ſhouts they rend the echoing Kies, | 
And greet the object grateful to their eyes: ' 
But ſoon their joy was turn'd to ſad defpair, 

Each grief elapſed with aggravated care, 

When from the boom with ſtrong impelPd rebound 
The foremoſt tranſport ſtruck the inſiduous ground, 
And hung impending till her cannon's fire 

Shook all the ſhore, and made the foe retire— 
$M | Once 
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Onee more ſhe floats, and to the ſtarving town 
Sails undiſmay*d, th* unequal ſtrife to crown; 
And thus, though late, reliev'd the PATRIOT BAND, 
That bid fair Freedom conſecrate the land. 


Brief be the praiſe that notes each honour'd name, 

And plants this little banner to their fame— 

Ye Muſes, place your trophies round each bier, 

Ye Patriots, wet it with the duteous tear ; 

Bring ev'ry flow'r that earlieſt ſprings afford, 

And bid ſweet Flora ſearch her ſweeteſt hoard, 

Then let young Virgins gaveſt garlands twine, 

To deck the ſod their relicts make divine; 
| Remembrance print it on each gen'rous heart, 

How DERRy's Sons perform d the PATRIOT” s part. 
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In Honour of the ever-memorable 7th of December 1683, 
when the immortal APPRENTICE Boys, of that Day, 
ſhut the Gates, and thereby (in its Conſequences) tran- 
ſmitted to Poſterity a ConsTITUTION worthy their 
unparalleled Valour and Patriotiſm. . | 


By Ax APPRENTICE Boy. 


: Rxrvol v Time has clos'd a Century's round, 

Since this fam'd City, great in arms, was found; ; 

Since our great Fathers, fir'd with Patriot zeal, 

For th' Laws, Religion, and their Country's weal ; 

Burſt the curs'd fetters of deſpotic ſway, 

And James and Tyranny drove far away, DO os 
But 

S This Writer, in an Addreſs “ to the Rev. and Hon. Committee, de- 


precates the ſeverity of Criticiſm, by pleading a cloſe attention to his Maſter's 
| buſineſs, and the want of the neceſſary qualifications for a poliſhed Author 


and, 48 Whatever bears the name of Aw AypPRENTICE Box, has a natural 


claim to attention in every thing which relates to the Commemoration of the 
Six E or DERRY, it is hoped, that the giving this production a place in 
this Collection, will not be deemed altogether improper.—EDIToR. 
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But how ſhall I, unletter*d, dare Vattempt 

The bold detail of this ſublime event? 

Shall I, a leather-apron'd 'PRENTICE Boy, 

Untaught in ev'ry art, but my employ, 

Preſume to conſecrate to deathleſs name, 

The Bard's weak eſſay, with the Heroes fame? 

Yes, mighty dead, inſpir'd by thee, the Muſe, 

Shall for her theme, thy bright achievements chuſe : 

Nor can ſhe fear, © her plain unvarniſh'd tale” 

Can fail to pleaſe, ſince thy great Names ne'er fail. 
Say, then, what various miſchiefs {till attend, 

On Zeal, direQed to a baneful end! 

What dire effects for ever conſtant ſpring, 

From this ſad ſource—in Subject and in King! 

But, in the former, ads of trifling force, 

Are, in the latter, one great general curſe : 

'This Britain prov'd, when her fanatic Fames, 

In bigot zeal, lit up Religion's flames ; 

And, under pretext of Subordination, 

Spread far, and wide, a dreadful Conflagration \_ 
What modes of Faith, and what Religious Creed, 

Poſſeſs'd his Royal breaſt, we fairly read 

In the Hiſtorian's page—but we decline 

A comment here at this partic' lar time. 

Enough that We, of more enlighten'd minds, 

And purer faith, give Party to the winds; 

That Wie, fi ee Souls, of each Religious Creed, 

Make lib'ral Faith, and Love, our deareſt meed: 

And ſtill, in virtuous Charity, efface | 
Each harſher thought that might diſturb our peace. 

But, juſt let's glance on the ill-fated James, 

And ſee him flying from the banks of Thames; 

To ſhun the rage of a much-injur'd nation, | 

Reliev'd, at Waibel by his own abdication.— 
Oh! Ruſſel, Sydney, Hambden, bold and brave, 


| | Whoſe free-born fouls diſdain'd the King) Slave ; = 155 ˖ 
Vith 
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With many more illuſtrious, good, and great, 
Whoſe names ſhall live to everlaſting date; 

Whoſe minds, pure purg'd, from ev'ry low pollution, 
Cou'd ſave thy Country, and its Conſtitution ; 

By one great act drag foul Oppreſſion down, 

In James's perſon—and a WILLIAM Crown; 


5 What praiſe eternal to thy ſhades is due, 


Thou great, ennobled, patriotic Few. 
Behold then England's King now fled to France, 
To teach the Grand Meonarque a Britiſh dance; 
And Louis hugging cloſe his deareft Brother, 

As rogues' in grain for ever cling together ! 
See brother Louis drop the friendly tear, 

And weep o'er Jamesis fate—wwith grief ſincere! 
Equip him ſoon, with money, and with men, 

And ſwear his Subjects ſhall be Slaves agen,— 

Oh! poor IeRNE, doom'd to ev'ry curſe, 
That fiſter BRIT AIN fins for—ſometimes worſe ! 
Muſt thy devoted Iſland, ſeen from fer, : 
Suſtain the ſhock of Gaul's rude © Dogs of War "bus 
Yes, fo the Gallic, and the Britiſh King, 

Say—* through y ſides we'll due obedience bring ; ; 
But firſt, we'll try the ſureſt beſt expedient, 
Of whoſe moſt truſty, or moſt diſobedient ; 

6 Then Ireland's Governor, Tyrconnel ſtout, 

&« Shall all the di/affeFed put to rout,” — 

The fiat paſs'd by Louis, and by James 
When lo! HIBERNIA burſts in civil flames! 
When her fair Virgins, and her Matrons ſage, 

Fall the ſad victims of 'Tyrannic rage; 
When zealous Bigots, in Religion's Cauſe, | 
Diſgrace Religion, and her ſacred Laws; 

When all is uproar and tumultuous ſtrife, 

Friend torn from friend, and-huſband dear from wife; 
When all is barb'rous havock, carnage, ſpoil, 
O'er the whole face of this unhappy Ifle ; 2 | 
N 5 
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And when at length, Tyrcomel's bold career, 

In Antrim's Corps, makes its appearance here— 

Then, then the APPRENTICE Bo vs, the Soul of Denny, 

A warm reception gave them o'er the ferry: 

And while old cautious Prudence fat in ſtate, 

Taking her ſnuff—and gravely to debate, 

Whether *twas proper to admit the troops? 

The Leather Aprons —(brave old ſtock and roots!) 

Flew to the gates, and ſhut them in their face— 

_ Huzza! huzza ! huzza !—Liundy's diſgrace !. Hoſes 

WILLIAM and LIBERTY !—damn the Stewart's race! 

At this auſpicious moment, MURRAY comes— 

To arms !—to arms Ito arms beat all your drums! 

« Fly to the ramparts, point your truſtieſt arms, 

© Nor fear domeſtic foes, or GauP's vain ſwarms ; 

For Freedom | Country! all our ſouls pie; | 

«© Enough, my boys, to filence all their fire.“ 
Thus ſpoke the bold intrepid ſon of Mars, 

Nor ſpoke to blocks of marble, or of braſs — 

Fach flew like light'ning to his deftin'd poſt, 

T' oppoſe a formidable, hoſtile hoſt ; 

Regardleſs of his future fate, or Fark" 

For great King WILLIAM form'd his only pray'r. 
Meanwhile, baſe Lundy, Governor in, Chief, 

(Diſpatch'd to DERRx for its ſham relief; 

T yrcomePs minion, James's ſecret friend) 

Reſolv'd in council that, * to dare defend 

The City as it was, without more men, 

% More money, and proviſions far, than then 

„ Wou'd argue madneſs, in moſt firm poſſeſſion, - 

And therefore wiſe—ſurrender at diſcretion.” 

Oh! raſcal, poltron, void of ſoul, and ſpirit, 

Coudn't th' immortal blaze of Patriot merit, 

Diſplay'd by all the garriſon around, | 

Warm thy child ſoul, to ſtand like them, thy ground? 
1 No 
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| No—daſtard ſcoundrels ever fly the brave, 

Nor dare they meet them, ev'n beyond the grave ! 
So far'd baſe Lundy—hiſs'd the town with ſcorn ; ; 
Oblig'd to fly before next riſing morn, 

And ſkulk diſguiſed, like pedlar with a pack 

Of well-dry'd faggots on his ſlaviſh back, 

As if providing for his native Hell, 

He bore the fuel, ſure, to ſinge him well. 
The mungrel fled—the garriſon with ſpeed 
To chuſe a Governor, dire& proceed: 
While on brave Major Ba«zR fall their choice, 

A man well worthy their united voice ; 
But modeſt BAKER wiſhing to be join'd, 

With a colleague of the ſame heart and mind; 

| Great WALKER's added, by the full conſent 
To ſhare with him the arduous government; 
Judicious choice ! Heav'n ſure directed this, 

To bleſs our fathers, and ſecure our bliſs ! | 
For Heav'n ſure ſaw, the Rev'rend Martial Doctor, 
Their ſouls beſt guide, and body's beſt protector. — 
Things thus within, and wiſe artangements made, 

The town inveſted by a warm blockade— 

By James in perſon, with the powers of France, . 
To cut off ev'ry reſource, ev'ry chance, 
Or hope of relief from the poor befieg'd ! 

Vet Clilttheir nobler valour, oft oblig'd 

| The Gallic hirelings faſb to turn their tail, 

In many a blòody, deſp'rate bold aſſail; 

And made them oft deliver up their forage, 

When they, poor ſouls, had not ſo much as 1 

Ohl cou'd my untaught Muſe but catch ſuch fire, 
As did the breaſts of DERRx's Sons inſpitre; 
She wou'd each Hero, tribute pay in turn, 


From WALKER, BAKER, MUKRAY, ann | 
Don 
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Down to the humbleſt ſaldier's private name, 
And raiſe her Verſe, as ſplendid as her Fame.— 
But thou, great WALKER, reverend, holy Shade ! 
Whoſe God-like ſoul, did ev'ry ſoul pervade ; 
Demands from us peculiar gratitude, 
For Der&y ſav'd by matchleſs fortitude ! 
When worn by famine and by fore diſeaſe, 
No food to eat—no drink, ev'n to appeaſe 
The raging claims of Nature's vi'lent calls, 
Which long prevail'd within theſe glorious walls : 
When thy loud tongue wou'd chear the drooping Nw 
In warm orations, fitted to impart 
| New life, and hope, and baniſh pale Jeſper : ; 
For, like thy ſword, reſiſtleſs, was thy pray'r. 
Mlethinks I ſee thee oft, when ſucceſs crown'd 
A vig'rous ſally, and ſome forage found, 
Leading the troops to old St. Columb's fane, 
And thanks returning to God's gracious name ! 
Inſpiring all their ſouls with pious zeal 
For pure Religion, and their Country's weal : 
Pointing to Heav'n, which prov'd their conſtant guard, 
And which at length wou'd be their ſure reward; 
If they, themſelves, wou'd nobly perſevere, 
All wou'd be well, nor had they ought to fear. 
Prophetic truth and felt as ſuch ev'n then 
To rouſe the ſpirits of the drooping men : 
Each felt a warm, enthuſiaſtic glow, 
Which made him quite forget bis by-paſt woe; 
And leaving Church, with victory in view, 
Seem'd doubly bold the conflict to renew). 
Then gallant MuRRayY, iwas thy happy time, 
To catch th' enraptur'd ſpirits in their prime; 
And bravely lead them on, juſt warm from prayer, 
Sure where ye march'd, to meet a conqueſt there, — 
James thus oppos'd, and ſick of ſome defeats, 
T o ſave is ron ay retreats— 
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When Mareſchal Reſen takes ſupreme command, 

And ſwears to take the City, ſword in hand ; 

But failing in his puffing gaſconade, 

He'd recourſe to a more unwarlike trade: 

For cauſing all the © Northern Hereticks” 

To be drove in, like beaſts, with ſtones, and ſticks, 

Under the walls of this rebellious town 

To periſh—or, to pull its valour down — 

He found ev'n this moſt execrable ſcheme! 

To thwart his projects more, and damn his name; 
For the enrag'd brave ſoldiery within, | 
On ſeeing their neareſt, and their deareſt kin, 

Hunted like ſheep, arid drove up to their walls, 

Swore ample vengeance on the barb'rous Gauls; 

And in their view a gallows high erects, 

'Then ſends a trumpet with their warm reſpects, 

T' inform them that, on this ſame lofty gatlows, + 

Shou'd hang the necks of all their daſtard fellows, 
Who in the garriſon did pris'ners lye ; 

Tf their poor friends without, were doom'd to die.— 

Poor wretched friends indeed ! quite ſpent with toll, 

And torn remorſeleſs from your native ſoil; 

How noble in your ſuff' rings, when your cry 

Still to the walls, was“ Conquer friends, or die! 

% Ne'er let your kindred ſouls in ſoftneſs melt, 

4 For all the ills that we have ſeen, or felt | 
« And though ſome thouſand friends, moſt ſad to tell 1 
c To famine, and the ſword, have victims fell 
ce Yet we're reſolv'd to ſhare a ſim'lar fare, 

« Fer ye, for us, ſhall ope a ſingle gate; 

« May true Religion, and fair Liberty, 

c Inſpire your ſouls to conquer, or to die.“ 

Thus all reſolv'd, and fix'd to meet their fate, 

Made Roſen ſoften from bis brutal threat; 

For, leſt ſome friends ſhou'd handſel the Black Cart, 


He let the Hereticks” at length depart. — 


— 


Mean- 
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Meanwhile, great WILLIAM, call'd to fill the throne, 
Which James had forfeited—more ways than one — 
Had ſent ſupplies, to ſuccour the brave men, 
Who nobly held this City for him, then; 
But meeting adverſe gales, and long delays, 
Famine at length did on the garriſon ſeize 
The halt-ſtarv'd horſe, and maſter's faithful dog, 
Were now to take the place of ſheep, and hog! 
The cat that oft devour'd the rat and mouſe, 
Alike with theſe, was eat in ev'ry houſe ! 
Nay, even the very ſalted hides of beaſts, 
Were dearly bought, to ſerve as choiceſt feaſts !_ 
And, ſtrange to tell! yet abſolutely true, SEES t 


% 


Some old fat Aldermen, with care withdrew, | 
And lock'd their tempting fleſh from public view ! | 
But when, nor ſword, or famine, cou'd prevail, 
Againſt th' immortal Heroes of my tale; 
It pleas'd the Fates to end their matchleſs toil, 
By the arrival of ſome ſhips in Foyle 
On their approach, the garriſon, in doubt, | 
Whether friends, or foes, their ſignals ſoon threw out: 
Theſe, anſwer'd friendly, by the ſhips in turn, 
Caus'd ev'ry heart within the walls to burn.— 
But ſhort-liv'd was this tranſient gleam of joy, 
To the brave garriſon—who did deſcry,  *# 
That the firſt ſhip, with many a wanted ſtore, 
Struck on the boom, and ſoon recoil'd on ſhore. 
Diſmay, and terror then, feem'd to take place, 
In ev'ry woe - worn, pale, dejected face! 
A univerſal groan ſtole from the town, 
When this their laſt dear hope ſeem'd quite cut down: 
And then, a ſhout of wild tumultuous joy, 
Was heard from Fames's troops—crying, Vive le Roi! 
Where on the banks of old Commercial Foyle, 
They gall'd the tranſports paſſage all the while : 


With 
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With all their great guns, and ſmall arms in play, 
They now for ceftain thought-they'd won the day, 
As the chief ſhip lay proſtrate on the ford, 
And ran full ſpeed, with ſword in hand, to board. — 

But this malicious joy did ſoon ſubſide, 

For by the happy flowing of the tide, _ 
And broadſide fit'd, which made the ſhip rebound, 

She ſoon was ſeen to clear the hoſtile ground; 

Then ſpread her ample canvaſs to the wind, 

And, with the others, leſt the foe behind. — 

Oh! happy, happy, happy ſight indeed! 

To our great grandſires, thus from famine freed— 

Nay, worſe than Famine—Arbitrary Power ! | 

Damn'd worden Shoes—and many a laviſh hour ! 

| Behold them, then, embrace, with j joy elate, | 


And thanking Heav'n for this their happy fate; 


With out-ſtretch'd arms, from theſe, their faithful walls, 
Cheering the ſhips with heart-felt, grateful calls. 
Huzza! buzza! huzza ! the Heav'ns proclaim ! 
WILLIAM and LIBERTYI—WILI IAM, Whoſe ſacred name 
Had ſent relief, when ev'ry hope was flown, 
And the beſiegers call'd the town their own. 
But now, bleſs'd change ! they fly the banks in haſte, 
To ſtrike their tents, without a moment's waſte : 
And the next morn, before the dawn of light, 
(So panic-ſtruck, and cowardly their flight!) 
Not even a man in all their camp was found, 
To guard the baggage left upon the ground. 
The glorious Firſt of Auguſt, then, my friends, 
_ Cloſes the ſcene, with which our ſtory ends.— 
But till, through DERRT, ag'd a hundred years 
More now, than then, her vigour (till appears, 
In theſe, her late-born glorious VoluxrEERS I 
And ſhines juſt now, with no diminiſh'd ray 
In her brave Sons, aſſembled here, to-day 
Aſſembled here, with manly hearts, and merry, 
To celebrate th immortal Six GE of DERRT.— 


* 
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COMMEMORATION 
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The 7th of DzceMBER 1688 


Seculo Feſftas referente Luces. Honk. 


HE Mayor and Corporation of Lonpon- 

DERRY (zealous to revive in the Breaſts of 
the preſent Generation, and tranſmit to Poſterity, 
ſuch Principles as actuated their heroic Anceſtors, 
and impreſſed equally with the Feelings of Venera- 
tion and Gratitude, when they contemplate their A- 
chievements on the 7th of December 1688) have re- 
ſolved (with the Aſſiſtance of their Fellow Citizens) 
to commemorate, with ſuitable Feſtivity, The Secular 
Return of that memorable Day—a Day fo honourably 
interwoven with that Grand Ara in the Hiſtory of 
our Conſtitution, Tye GLortous RevoLuTION, 
which, to our happy Experience, * has been termi-- 
e nated by extenſive and elaborate Proviſions for 
**ſecuring the general Liberty.” * 


SUBSCRIPTIONS towards defraying the Expences | 
of the. intended Entertainment, will be received by 
the reſpective Members of the Committee appointed 
to conduct the ſame, vis. 


* . JOHN CONINGHAM, Mayor. 

Ock. 15. DAVID ROSS, SIREN 

1788. H.MITCHELL, | Skenirrs. 
STEP. BENNETT. 


AT 


[ ba ] 


T a Common Hall held in the City of Lonpon- 
Derry, upon the 4th Day of November 1788, 
purſuant to public Notice, 


Joan Cox iN HAM, Eſq, Mayor, in the Chair, 


Reſolved Unanimouſly, That this Common Hall 
doth moſt chearfully accede to the Propoſal of the 
Mayor and Corporation, “to commemorate the Se- 
cular Return of the 7th of December 1688.” 

Reſolved, That it is the Opinion of this Common 
Hall, that a Pus.1c MonuMenrT ſhould be erected, 
to commemorate the Shutting of the Gates againſt King 
Fames's Army upon the 1th of December 1688. 
Reſolved, That, as the 18th of December next 
compleats the Century ſince the Shutting of the 
Gates, the Commemoration of that glorious Event 
be celebrated upon that Day. | 

Reſolved, That the following Gentlemen be added 
to the Committee of the Corporation, vis. Mr. Bate- 
fon, Mr. Atchiſon, Mr. Armſtrong, Mr. Moore, and 
Mr. Schoales ; and that Mr. Bateſon be Treaſurer, and 
Mr. Atchiſon Secretary. 

Reſolved, That a Subſcription be opened for the 
- Purpoſe of erecting the propoſed MonuMEnT, and 
defraying the Expence of the Ex TERTAINMENT 

of dhe 88 
* James ATCHISON, Sec. 


SECUL AR COMMEMORATION. 


F 1 
Thugs D Ax, December 7 (08), 1788. 


HF dawn was announced by the beating of drums, the 
ringing of bells, and a diſcharge of the cannon which 

were uſed at the ſiege ; and the red flag (the enſign of a 
virgin city) was Giſployes on the Cathedral, 'The town was 


al- 
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almoſt immediately in motion; each perſon ſeemed eager to 
bear his part in the rejoicings of the day, and the glow of 
honeſt enthuſiaſm was apparent in every countenance. 


At half paſt 10 o'clock, the proceſſion was formed upon 
the. Ship Quay, and moved off in the following order : 


The Corporation and City Nein ; 
Clergy ; 
Officers of the Navy; 
46th Regiment; 
IL: Derry Aſſociated Volunteer Corps; 
Committee and Stewards; 
Merchants and principal Citizens; 


Merchants Apprentices, preceded by Mr. Murray, the great 
grandſon of Col, Murray, carrying the ſword with 
which his gallant grandfather flew the _ 
French General Mamou ; 


Tradeſmens' Apprentices ; 
The young Gentlemen of the Free School; 
Maſters of Ships and Seamen cloſed the Proceſſion. 


'Tis ſcarce poſſible to do juſtice to the beautiful 9 
auguſt appearance exhibited at this ſtage of the ſolemnity; 
nor was it eaſy to behold, without the livelieſt emotions, 
ſo reſpectable a body of FREE Citizens, thus ſolemnly com- 
memorating the heroic achievements of their anceſtors, on 
the very ſpot where thoſe memorable ſcenes were tranſacted, 

a ſpot, which ſhould be as dear to the inhabitants of the | 
Britiſh. iſles, as ever the plains of Marathon were to the 
ancient Grecians.— But the ſhew itſelf, diſtin from the 
occaſion, was extremely ſplendid ; every thing was ſuitable 
and becoming, nor was any circumſtance omitted that could 
add dignity to the ſcene —The univerſal wearing of orange 
| ribbons had a very happy effect, and the band of Citizens, 
however otherwiſe reſpectable, eee a vaſt addition from 
the elegant appearance of the Stewards who preceded them; 
theſe conſiſted of ſome of the principal young gentlemen of 
the city &, and were dreſſed in a handſome uniform of blue 
and orange. 


1 
* Geo. Schoales, Geo. Curry, And. Ferguſon, EE: 
Geo. Knox, "Roger Harriſon, Wm, Armſtrong, Paare 
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The Cathedral could not poſſibly have admitted the mul- 
titude who compoſed the proceſſion, had not every precaution 
been uſed Our City never before witneſſed fo thronged an 
allembly. The pews, the galleries, the aiſles, and all the 
avenues of the Church were crowded, and many hundreds 
returned unable to obtain entrance. ; * 

Divine Service being performed, an admirable Sermon 
was delivered by Dean Hume. His text was Joſhua iv. 24. 
Nothing could be better adapted to the occaſion, or more 
_ replete with juſt and elegant ſentiments.—After the ſermon, 
a ſelection of Sacred Muſic was performed from the Oratorio 
of Judas Maccabeus. We ſhall not preſume to appreciate 
the merit of the performers, but only obſerve, that that fine 
air, in particular, fo well ſuited to the occaſion, © ?Tis Li- 
berty, dear Liberty alone,” ſeemed to give the higheſt ſatiſ- 
faction to the auditory. 8Þ> 5 

From the Church the proceſſion marched in the ſame 
order to the Meeting-houſe, where the Rev. Mr. Black de- 
livered an Oration, which evinced at once his knowledge 
of Britiſh hiſtory, and his ardent zeal for Liberty. Sees 

On returning from the Meeting-houſe, a ſcene was dif- 
played unexpected, and perfectly nouvelle in this city. His 
Majeſty's ſhip the Porcupine, commanded by Capt. Brabazon, 
appeared in the harbour, She was completely dreſſed, or 
rather covered over with a variety of the moſt ſplendid _ 
colours, and formed a ſpeQacle equally beautiful and ma- 
jeſtic.—She came on purpoſe to do honour to the Feſtival, 
On approaching the quay, ſhe was ſaluted by a diſcharge 
of 21 guns from the ramparts, which ſhe returned with an 
equal number, The Sea Flower, a *cutter belonging to his 
Majeſty's navy, accompanied her, and added to the gran- | 
deur of the ſhew.—So large a ſhip of war was never before 
ſeen in our harbour. — The Dartmouth, by which Derry was 


relieved in the year 1689, came neareſt her in ſize; and it 


is not unworthy of remark, that the point of time in which 
the Porcupine and Sea Flower appeared, was the very fame 
in which the Dartmouth and her attendant victuallers were 
firſt diſcovered, viz, when the Citizens were aſſembled at 
Divine Service in the Cathedral.—Thus, by a happy co- 
incidence, the approach of thoſe veſſels formed a moſt lively 
_ repreſentation of that cyer-memorable event, The RELIEF 
OF DERRY. 5 „ 
28 The 


COMMEMORATION. 6 


'The proceſſion we have deſcribed, had ſcarcely terminated, 
when another, of a different kind, commenced.— Some of 
the lower claſs of Citizens had provided an effigy repre- 
ſenting the well-known Lundy, executed in a very humorous 
ſtile, and not without ingenuity ; with this they perambu- 
Tated the ſtreets in triumph, and having repeatedly expoſed 
it to the inſults of the zealous populace, they burned it in 
the market-place with every circumſtance of ignominy. 
This little piece of pageantry afforded no ſmall entertainment 
to innumerable ſpectators, nor was it barren of inſtruction 
to an attentive mind, as, it marked out, in ſtriking characters, 


the unavoidable deſtiny of Traitors—who, having ſacrificed 


to their own baſe intereſts, the deareſt rights of Honour and 
Conſcience, are deſervedly configned over to perpetual in- 
famy, and become everlaſting objects of deteſtation and de- 
riſion even to the meaneſt of the people. 1 

At 2 o'clock, the 46th Regiment and Volunteer corps 
paraded. The Apprentice Boys' Company, commanded by 
Capt. Bennet, went through the ceremonial of ſhutting the 
gates, ſupported by the Regulars and Volunteers in column— 


then returning to the Diamond, with King James's colours in 


triumph, a feu de joye was fired, in concert with the bat- 
teries upon the ramparts, and the ſhips in the harbour. 


At 4 o'clock, the Mayor. and Corporation, the Clergy, 


the Officers of the Navy and Army, the Roman Catholic 
Clergy, the Gentlemen from the Country, the Volunteers, 


Citizens, Scholars, Apprentices, &c. fat down to a plain | 
but plentiful dinner in the Town-hall—the toaſts were con- 
ſtitutional, and well ſuited to the occaſion—the aſſembly was 


neceſſarily mixt and extremely crowded, the gueſts amount- 
ing to near a thouſand perfons—Notwithſtanding it was con- 
ducted with regularity and decorum Satisfaction and com- 


placency pervaded the whole company — Religious diſſen- 


tions, in particular, ſeemed to be buried in oblivion, and 


Roman Catholics vied with Proteſtants in expreſſing, by 


every poſſible mark, their ſenſe of the bleſſings ſecured to 
them by our happy Conſtitution, and the cordial part they 
took in the celebration of this joyful day. 155 

We cannot omit obſerving, that there was one perſon 
among the gueſts who had been actually preſent at the ſiege; 
he was born the year before the ſiege, and, while the city 
was inveſted, was nurſed in a cellar, —The company were 

| K Much 
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much ſtruck with the ſingularity of the circumſtance, and 
the venerable appearance of the old man excited univerſal 
attention. — We have the pleaſure of hearing, that it is in 
contemplation to aſſiſt him by a handſome pecuniary do- 
nation. 

lo the afternoon, the ſoldiers were liberally entertained 
in their barrack; and ſeveral houſes were opened for the 
accommodation of the ſailors, where they were plentifullyp 
-regaled with beef, porter, punch, &c. 

The windows of the Town-hall were MOIST with ele- 
gant illuminated paintings, deſigned and executed by the 
ingemous Mr. Black. The en and e of them 


were as follow, viz. 


Ferry QUAY-STREET r,——The Shutting of the Gates by 
the Apprentice Boys. 


BisHoP-STREET.,——The Genius of Derry, fixing the 
imperial Crown upon the head of King WILLIAM, and 
trampling upon the Genius of Deſpotiſm : at the top, 
the date when King William was proclaimed i in | this city 
(2oth March 1689). 


 Burcnzr-STREET,——A Monument. Upon the right 
of the baſement, the Rev. Mr. Walker, Governor of 
Derry, with the Sword and Bible; beneath, a trophy, 
with the date of his appointment.—On the left: Col. 
Murray; at his feet the body of the French General 
Mamou ; beneath, a trophy, with the date.—In the center 
of the baſement, a view of Derry.—On the center of the 


| pyramid, a figure of Fame, with a laurel, bearing a me- 


dallion, in which the Genius of Derry 1s contending with 
a Tyger, the emblem of Deſpotiſm.—At the top, an urn. 


nir qu ar- STREET, —— The RELIEF, OF DERRY, a 


view from the Barrack rampart—the Britiſh ſhips emerg- 


ing from the ſmoke, after having broken the boom— the 

garriſon rejoicing in different attitudes — at a diſtance, 
King James's army ſtriking their tents, and retiring in 
confuſion. 


Beſides theſe, b tranſparent pictures appeared i in dif- 
ferent parts of the town. The houſes were ſplendidly illu- 
minated, and a grand diſplay of fireworks from Shipquay- gate 
concluded the entertainments of the evening. 8 
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On the ſollowing day, the Feſtival was continued; ; and 
that every claſs of people might have ſome entertainment 
fuited to their pecuhar taſte, an Ox, decorated with orange 
ribbons, and attended by a proceſſion of butchers, was drawn 
at noon thro? the principal ſtreets to the Diamond. It was 
afterwards cut into pieces, and aAbuted; with bread and 
beer, to poor houſe-keepers. 

In the evening, the Feſtival was Götte del with a Ball and 
Supper. The company was more numerous than had ever 
been ſeen on any former occaſion—yet every thing was con- 
ducted with propriety and regularity. The general decorum 


that was preſerved both at the ball, and at the entertainment 


the preceding day, was owing in a great degree to the at- 
tention of the gentlemen who acted as Stewards, —The Com- 
- Mittee are much to be applauded for this well-judged ar- 
rangement, and the gentlemen themſelves are entitled to the 
thanks of the Citizens, for their care in preſerving good 
order, and in accommodating the company. 

During the continuance of the Feſtival, the weather was 
peculiarly favourable, and we learn, with very great plea- 
fure, that no diſagreeable accident happened, altho* the 
_ contrary might have been feared, from the prodigious mul- 
titudes that thronged together, eſpecially at the Cathedral 
and the Meeting-houſe on "Thurſday. 

Throughout the whole of this buſineſs no ſentiment was 
more univerſally obſervable than that of love to the Sovereign. 
The day had ſcarcely dawned, when “ God ſave the King"? 
ſounded from the bells; with the ſame tune the proceſſion 


was both received and diſmiſſed at the Cathedral. It was 


the favourite ſong at the entertainment on Thurſday, and it 
was ſung in full chorus at the ball on Friday, In ſhort, it 


was apparent, that tho” the joy natural to the occaſion was 


ſtrongly felt and univerſally diffuſed, it was deeply blended 


with an affectionate concern tor our beloved and afflicted 
Monarch. | 


Thus terminated the ; Petivals-Jadicioy in its origin, 
reſpectable in its progreſs, and happy in its concluſion.— 


The event and its commemoration, it may be ſaid, (and hat 
can be higher praiſe) were worthy of each other. No re- 


ligious animoſities, no illiberal reflections on paſt events, poi- 


ſoned the general joy and triumph. — The Genius of Ireland 
K 2 ſeem- 
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ſeemed to preſide, repreſſing, in the Proteſtants, all irritating 


marks of exultation ; and exciting, in the Roman Catholics, 
the feelings of thankfulneſs for the deliverance of their perſons 
and properties from the ſhackles of a lawleſs and deplorable 
deſpotiſm. . rien ops Yet many, 

May the ra be propitious !—May this Feſtival be, by 
every Citizen of the Empire, conſidered as a Bond of Union, 
a Declaration of Loyalty, and a Triumph of Liberty! 
But whilſt we praiſe the ſpirit, the conduct, and the termi- 


nation of the Feſtival, let it not be forgotten, that this is 
only the firſt ſtep in the buſineſs of Commemoration—the 


great Object remains yet to be accompliſhed, —Honourably as 
the Committee have acquitted themſelves in the condu& of 
the Feſtival, we truſt that the execution of the T RIU M- 


PHAL ARCH AND STATUE of our Deliverer, will be a 


ſtill more honourable proof of their zeal and public ſpirit.— 
The Feſtival, however grateful and pleaſing, is at beſt but 
a tranſient and fugitive Commemoration—it may, for ſome 


time, excite our ſeelings of Patriotiſm ; but it will paſs a- 


way, and leave only a ſlight and feeble impreſſion.ä— The 


ARCH and STATUE will be a PERMANENT Monument. 
—[In the words of Scripture, * IT WILL BE A SIGN 


K * 


* AMONGST Us, AND A MEMORIAL FOR 


« EYE R,” 


7 . 9 * 


In ComMITTEE, 22d Dec. 1788. 


4  ESOLVED Unanimouſly, That the Thanks of this 


Committee be preſented to the Rev. the Dean of 
DrRGv, for his very excellent and applicable Sermon preach- 


ed in the Cathedral at the Commemoration. 4 Higgs 2 
Reſolved, That the Thanks of this Committee be pre- 
ſented to the Rev. Mr. BLAc k, for his elegant and ani- 
mated Oration delivered in the Meeting- Houſe,  _ 
Reſolved, 'That the Thanks of this Committee be pre- 
ſented to Capt. Bx AB AZ ON, and the Officers of the Porcu- 
pine Ship of War, for the very great Compliment, which 
they paid to this City, by aſſiſting at the Commemoration, 
and thereby adding ſo much to the Splendor of the ate + 
e 5 e- 


P 
A 


* 


_ BF The following © POEM“ was lately found in 
the Library of a Gentleman at Armagh, but in ſo 
mutilated a ftate, as to want the Title, ge the whole 
e the two fir fl Sections; it is even to be regretted, 
that ſome parts of the Dedication, with the name of 
the © Orator,” are alſo lof.—1t evidently was uri. 
ten fhorily after the Siege; and as it relates aircum. 
fances not mentioned in any of the © Narratives,” 
and contains the names of the principal perſons who 
took an active part in thoſe perilous times, the Editor 
bas thought not unworthy of uae ea | 


L.: PDrxxr, 1790. 
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EPISTLE DEDICATORY. 
To the Worſhipful the Mayor :—To the 
Honourable RoserT RocurorT, Eſq; 
Attorney- General, ' and Speaker of the 


Honourable Houſe of Commons, the Re- 
corder;—And, to the Aldermen, Bur- 


geſſes, and Freemen of the City 88 >. 


Lon DON-DEkRY, 


your Bano, A 
It. Your Loyalty and ice for the Soca 


intereſt have exceeded that of any other ſociety of 
men: for when all the world judged the Proteſtant 
Cauſe | in Ireland loſt, your Courage and Z-al retrieved 


it. Had the late King JaMES ſubdued your City, 


the next attack had been fatal to all Proteſtant Coun- 


tries: But your Courage and Conduct oppoſed the 


Torrent, that was like to ſweep the Proteſtant Reli- 


gion away with it. Your Sufferings likewiſe have 
ſufficiently demonſtrated your zeal for the Crown of 
England: But to attempt your due Eulogy, were 
to undertake an Herculean labour, let the following 
Porm ſpeak the reſt, which deſerved the pen of a 
Homer, or Virgil rather. The actions and occur- 
tences of this famous Siege are ſo heroick of them- 
ſelves, that — — — — — — — — 


-— of He that conſiders the uncouth names made 


uſe of in this PoE M, and how unfit they are for 
metre, will eafily pardon the unloftineſs of the ſtile. 
I have ſeen ſeveral Narratives of the Siege, but all 
far ſhort of the thing: And I may beldly aver, that 


CT: mo 
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. EPISTLE DEDICATORY. 
no material paſſage is wanting in this, having had 

my informations from good hands, beſides the ad- 
vantage of the printed Narratives. I have ſtiled Co- 
lonel Aram MUuRRaY, Hero and G neral; which 
I am ſure no man that knew his particular merits in 
the Siege, will think unjuſt or unſuitable, eſpecially 
ſuch as have read the printed Narratives. But to 

anticipate all detraction, I will inſert the paragraph 
upon London-Derry out of the great Hiſtorical and 
Poetical Dictionary, publiſhed by Authority. Lon- 
& don-Derry was defended — — Sakers and twelve 
„ Demiculverins; the people at firſt were thereunto 
encouraged to hald out by Colonel ADAM Mur- 


66 


© RAY, Who gave frequent proofs of an unheard of 
valour, in his ſallies upon the enemies, and killed 
[1 


the French General Maimont with his own hands 
© before the walls.” _ + 12 
As your Honours' particular concern in the ſubje 
of this PoE Mu moved me to. dedicate it to you, ſo 
_ alſo the opportunity of knowing the truth of the 
actions encourages me to expect your protection, 
for you are the beſt judges of the matter of fact. 
That your City may be for ever preſerved from all 
ſuch Popiſſi innovations, and ul. all inſults of fo- 
_ reign and domeſtic enemies, ſhall be the daily prayer 
of your Honour??? | e 


* 


Moſt Obedient Servant 


” 


— 
— — 


SECT, 3. — King James's Application to the King of France 
3 "6. - a | 
Dread Sir ! your poor diftreſſed brother James, 
Succours according to the league he claims. 
England again has forced me to fly, _ 
For life and ſafety to your Majeſty ; | 
T truſted too much to their Non reſiſtance, 
Which makes me now this treachery to inſtance. 
The Prince of Orange has uſurp'd my Throne, 
And now there's nothing | can call my own: 
Ireland excepted, where Tvrconnel ſtands, 
Loyal and faithful to my juſt demands: 
He forty thouſand native Iriſh hath, 
Who in my cauſe will ſpend their deareſt breath. 
There's Maxwell, Macarty, and Hamilton, 
Brave Sarsfield, Shelden and Teague O' Regan, 
Fit to conduct our forces in that land, 
Who will be faithful to our. juſt command, 
But, in the North, a ſtubborn City lies, 
On which Pve cauſe to look with jealous eyes. 
It's DERRx call'd, and fully cram'd by thoſe 
That Roman Doctrine and its friends oppoſe. 
Beſides the Lord Montjoy, I fear him more, 
Than all the ſubjeQs on the Iriſh ſhore : 
Him the Scots party have choſen for their guide, 
And vow'd to fight in no command beſide, | 
1 againſt thoſe ſome veteran Troops demand, 
To reinforce our Army in that land. 


S xc. 4. — The King of France's Anſwer. 

To him great Lewis gave attentive ear, 
And thus reply'd, Dear brother, never fear! 
With that he drew his ſword, and nobly ſwore, 
I'll never ſheath thee, till I you reſtore, 
I'll tranſport over to the Iriſh coaſt, 

Six thouſand Horſe and Foot out of my Hoſt ; 
Theſe will ſuffice to open the campaign, 


I'll add ſome more to forward your deſign, 
| : And 
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Maimont, Lorin, and Roſe man; Gen- rals be, 


Marquis Anlieur, Boiflon, and brave Pontee. 
And leaſt the Prince ſhould any Troops ſend o'er, 


I'll cauſe my Fleet ride on the Iriſh ſhore. 


Src. 5. — The Lord Montjoy Priſoner 'in France. 
Whilſt one thus prays, and tother thus replies, 
Behold expreſſes from Tyrconnel flies 
To the French Court; 'mongſt whom for to decoy, 
They ſent the brave and noble Lord Montjoy: 


Pretending to conſult King James's mind, 


If Talbot might the Government reſign. 

But he could ſcarce his errand fully tell, 

Till he was ſent Pris'ner to the Baſtile. 5 
The DERRV party their great loſs ſolace, 

And all their hopes in Adam Murray place; c 
For Lundy he was treacherous and baſe, 

And thus our Hero ſecretly prepares, 

All things convenient for the bloody Wars; 


Ne view'd Lundy with a careful eye, 


And daily 2 bis ſubtile treachery. 


SECT. * _ King James lands in Ireland. 
Mean time King Boing lands on the Iriſh coaſt, 


In greateſt {plendor with his Gallic hoft. 


Great was the joy and triumphs of that day, 


For th? Iriſh began to divide the prey : 


Nor King nor Talbot coul@'reſtrain their pride, 
For they did all the Engliſh lands divide. 


This being done, the next and greateſt care, 


Was to take meaſures for the future war. | 
'The Engliſh Lords, People and Clergy fly, 
Who leave the kingdon to the Iriſh ſway; | 
And Mafs is ſung in Chriſt-Church ev'ry day. 


Only the North withſtands their furious rage, 


And does bad ſucceſs io their arms preſage. 
Which to reduce, they us'd a thouſand tricks, 


But all in vain were th? Iriſh politicks. 


Threats and rewards with them will take no place, 
Nought can force them th' Iriſh yoke t embrace. 


SECT, 


53 


Szer, 7, = Ring Fames's Onmcil ar War. 
Therefore King James caſis a Council of War, 
And plainly ſtates the matters as they are: 


You know, my friends, the Northern Hereticks 
Have ſtill withſtood our milder Politicks; 


There's nought can conquer them but dint of ſword, 
We muſt uſe force, I ſee, upon my word. 
| Pve call'd you hither for your ſound advice, 
| Lets think how we may do it in a trice, - 
If England ſuch true friends as you had bred, 
I ne'er had bow'd unto the French for aid. 


Is 


| Seer. 8. — 7 u Speech. 

Up ſtarts Tyrconnel, and he thus declaim'd: 
In my opinion we may be aſham'd, 
To (uffer ſuch a booriſh number ſtand, 
In oppoſition to our' juſt command. 
Ten thouſand of your Majeſty's beſt Troops, 
Will them reduce and fruſtrate all their hopes: 
Send all the French and our beſt Cavalry, 
Thus we may end the war immediately. 


SrcT. 9.. — Sarsfield's Opinion. 
'Gainſt whoſe opinion Sarsfield do's enveigh, 

And ſtates the matter clear another way, 

My Liege! Ten thouſand thrice will ſcarce ſuffice, 

To grapple with ſuch ſtubborn enemies: 

For we muſt firſt oppoſe them: the plain, 

And then ſuppoſe ſome of our "Trovpe be ſlain, 

Where's a juſt number to puſh on a Siege? 

DERRY will certainly hold out, my Liege. 

The valiant Murray's friends dwell in the town, 

And all the neighbouring Scotsmen are his own: 

He's a ſtout man, his trade of late hath been 

To hunt the Tories, and their heads biing in: 

Let's to the North a puiſſant Army ſend, 

If we that City to obtain intend, 


Ster. 10. — Teague O'Regar? 5 Speech. 
Thus the brave Sarsfield. Next ſpoke Teague O'Regan. 
In ſhort my Liege, Lam of his opinion. 


Wei't 


4 


Wer't te wkeln a Siege, I may boldly tel, 
No man in Treland could myfelf — ro 
To man the counterſcrap and line the 'breach, 
Theſe nobler Arts my better genii teach. 
But to pickeer and ſkirmiſh I know not; 
Theſe are as facile as to drink a pot! 
Thus Berwick, Shelden, and thus all the reſt, 
— great Sersfield's ſentence as The beſt. 


Szcr. 11. — The Generals Ordered. 

Then in all haſte Maimont is order'd forth, 
With thirty thouſand to reduce the North; 
Maimont whofe early valour on the Rhine, | 
*Bove all the Gallic Officers did ſhine. 
Him the French King ſent to affift King James, 
*Gainſt each ſuch ſubje& as his reign declaims. 
Hamilton likewiſe was next worthy found, 
To head the Army on the Iriſh ground. 
He that young Temple had out- witted ſo, 
That nought but death could expiate the blow. 
The wretched youth 'gainſt his falſe friend exclaims, 
And 1 in deſpair drown'd nc in the Thames. 


Ster. 12. — King James's Horſe. 

King James diſplay'd his Rojal banner then, 
To which repait'd theſe military men. 
'The ſound of drums and trumpets fills 'the air, 
And every warlike Chief do's haſten there. 
Both. Horſe and Foot crowd daily to the plain, 
And all appear with a moſt gaudy train. 
Mars never look'd ſo big in any field, 
With poliſh'd armour and bright glittering ſhield. 
Of all the gallant Troops that crowded there, 
None did fo brave as Sarsfield's Horſe appear. 
Thoſe he had rais'd upon the ſwift Liffy, 
And out of Connaught where his 35 of they be. 
Next him came valiant Parker with his men, 
On ſtately geldings prancing o'er the plain. 
Thoſe he at Kells and Navan quickly rais'd; 
Then Tarah, County Meath, him greatly prais'd.” 
Next thoſe Tyrconnel's s Royal regiment came, 
Who from Wee obtain'd a mighty name: 


Though 
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Though they were of another core of old; 
But in Kitdare great Talbot's praiſe is told. 
Next unto thoſe my Lord Strabane did Praveen, - 
Fagan of Filtrim did his Horſe advance. 
His Father's friends had him forſaken all, 

Then for aſſiſtance he fled to Fingall. 
My Lord Galmoy's did from Kilkenny ride, 
But moſt were rais'd upon the Barah's ſide; 
| His friends, the Butlers, did his Regiment fill, 
And for his honour did obey his will. 
Luttrell's Reg*ment's from King's-County brought, 
And Southwell's from N ſought. 


srcr. p 3. — King James s Dragoons. 

The {ſwift Dragoons came next unto the ground, 
And plac'd their Standards as they ſtorage found. 
My Lord O' Bryan his Dragoons did raiſe, - 
Upon the banks of Shannon; to whoſe praiſe, 
Loet future ages their great actions tell, 
For they the Danes from Ireland did expell. 
In County of Lowth, Lord Dungan rais'd his men, 
And from Tradath and County of Dublin. 
The County Clare, Lord Clifford's Troops advance, 
And to the Camp in noble manner prance. 
To Antrim and LoughNeagh, Sir Neal O'Neal, 
Did for his Reg'ment of Dragoons appeal. 
Ia Tipperary, Purcell rais'd his men, 
Who in brave order rode into the plain. | 
In King's and Queen's County, brave Luttrel rais'd 
His Regiment, who for his valour's prais'd. | 
The laſt Dragoons that came into the plain, 5 
Were CoPnel Cottrel's, all brave luſty men | 


- SECT. 14, — fine Tame? s Foot. Th 
The drutts did beat and hautboys We play'd, 
The gallant Foot march'd next unto the ai 
Ramſey march'd firſt with his tall Regiment, 
To him Tyrconnel did the ſame preſent. 
Near Cork, Glencarty rais'd his Regiment, 
Who ſkipt and danc'd all the way they went. 
In ancient times, his anceſtors were Kings 
- Ofer all that country which his praiſes fings, 


Cs — 4 en. 


Out of Kilkenny, Colonel! Butler made 


(8 ) 


Gordon O'Neal came next with heart and hand, = 

To fight for's King againſt his native land, 1 
Moſt of his Foot he rais'd in Tyrone, | 

O*Cane his Nephew join'd ſome of his own. 


Gordon O'Neal is that dire Travtor's ſon, 
Who rais'd a great rebellion in Tyrone. 


In Weſtmeath, Nugent rais'd his Regiment, 

Who to the Camp in gallant order wen, 6 
Rofcommon youths brave Dillon's Reg*ment made, 
Who march'd with noble courage to the aid. 
Barker of guards the talleſt men he choſe, 

'To grace the army, and to daunt the foes. 


* 


Macarty more, near Cork, a Reg' ment rais'd, 


Which for brave ſoldiers all the kingdom prais 4. 
The Earl of Antrim's red-ſhanks next went on, 
To join the a:my in battalion: 

"The ſame from Antrim and Dunluce he drew, 
Who to the Camp with noble courage flew, 


Lord Slane his men near to Ardee he choſe, 
| Brave valiant youths fit to oppoſe the foes. 


Tho' he was ſtout, and they were valiant, 


et Gen'tal Ginkle gather'd up their rent ! 


Great Cav'nagh rais'd a noble regiment, 
With which from Cary to the Camp he went. 


af 2 


A Regiment, with which he join'd the aid. a 
From Carrikmacroſs, and from Monaghan, Y 
A Regiment was rais'd by Macmahon. | 
From Watertord, my Lord Tyrone.colteQts 

A Reg*ment, which the name of power affeQs. 
Into the Camp Sir Maurice F.uſtace ſent 
From Naas and Kileullin a Reg'ment. 

Antleny Hamilton in the King's- County, 
Naiſcd a noble Reg*ment near Roſctea. 

My Lord of Louth, a noble Regiment made 
In his own County, which he led to the aid. 
Febout Duidalk, Lord Bellew rais'd another, 
And led them to the Camp in gallanr order. 
Str 1 Shy Creagh, Lord Mayor of Dublin, 
Raiſed a Regiment of valiant men. 

Wavghop and Buchan, two Scots Gentlemen, 
From Tyrconnel'two Regiments obtain. 


All 


CY 
All theſe and many more their ſtation take, 

And with brave men a puiſſant Army make. 

King James he view'd the forces as they ſtand, 
And gave the Ger?ralOfficers command: 
Around the Camp huzzas did rend the ſky, 

And treble volleys crown'd the harmony. 
He of this Army thirty thouſand choſe, 
His fatal Enemies in the North Coppoſe. 
In gallant order they their march begun, 
And to the North of Ireland quickly run; 
Charlemont and Dunganon were their own, 

And found no oppoſition in Tyrone. 5 
Betwixt Tyrone and Donegal remains, 

A ſilent river ſwollen by the rains; 
This ſtop'd their march; the bridge was broken down, 
At Clady ford by the adjacent town. — 

Here we will leave the lciſh to conſider, 

The beſt expedient to get o'er the river. 


SECT. 15. — The Proteſtant Army in the North. 
Well did the Northern Proteſtants foreſee, 
The dire effects of this new tragedy; 
Hou that religion and eſtates muſt go, 
If they yield all up to the common foe, 
A foe that's ſeldom merciful and kind, 
To any perſon of a different mind. | 
They muſter'd up near thirty thouſand men, 
Both Horſe and Foot in warlike diſcipline. 
They choſe Lundy their Gen'ral, and did grace 
The brave Lord Blaney with the ſecond place: 
Next him Sir Arthur Roydon. Theſe they be 
Our Northern forces Foot and Cavalry; 
Upon a ſpacious. plain near Ballindrate, 
In gallant order theſe brave Reg*ments met. 
The ſound of drums and trumpets rent the ſky, 
To England's Banner theſe brave Chiefs did fly. 


SECT. 16. — The Proteſtant Horſe, Foot, and Dragoons. 
Sir Arthur Roydon's Horſe rode to the plain 
In warlike order, *bove a thouſand men: 
Some of his men ſtrong poliſh'd armour bore; 
But he himſelf a filken armour wore. : 


1 
Above a thouſand foot he- thither brought, 
Who at Drummore againſt the Iriſh fought. 


Thhither my Lord Mount -Alexander's Horſe 


And Foot advange to join the Engliſh force. 
Both Horſe and Foot the relits of Drummore, 
Where they the ſhock of th' Iriſh Army bore: 
For he Nore-Eaſt a Gen'ral's poſt obtain'd, 
When at Drummore the Iriſh Army gain'd 
The victory. Young Lord Mountjoy's Dragoons 
Advanced next, rais'd in his father's town: 
For near to Newton-Stuart in Tyrone, 
The neighb'ring gentlemen are all his own. 
The falfe Lundy under Dumbarton bred, 

His father's Reg*ment of Foot thither led. 
Next unto theſe brave Skivington's Reg'ment, 
Into the Camp in gallant order went: 
From Killyleagh, young Sir George Maxwell 
Was to that Reg*ment Lieutenant CoPnel. 
From Ballymenagh the Laird Dontreth's men, 
Were the next Foot that march'd to the plain. 
Then Baron Blaney a brave Reg'ment led, 
Which near Armagh and Blackwater were bred. 
Next Montgomery's Foot of Ballyleffon, ) 
From Ligacurry the brave Ritchiſon, : a 
Mongſt which the brave Sir Nicholas Atchiſon. 
Then Audley Mervin from Omagh was ſent, 
To join our Forces with a Reg'ment. 
Sir John Magill from Down ſome forces ſent; 
From Garvagh, Kenney a brave Reg' ment. 

'Then Parker brought a Reg'ment from Coleraine, 
 CoPnel Hammil another from Strabane. . 
From Dungannon brave Chicheſter was ſent, 
With Cafield the Lord Charlemont's Regiment. 
The Lagan Horſe under James Hamilton, 

In that encampment great applauſes won. 
From Colemackletrain, from Burt, and Iniſhowen, 
*Squire Forward brought horſe and foot of his own. 
From Glaſtough, Monaghan and Caledon, - 
A thouſand Foot were brought by Squire Johnſon. 
Squire Moor of Aughnacloy a Reg*ment brought, 
And Cairnes of Knockmany at Derry fought. 
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Pa Hammilton's-Ban, Frank Hammilton led 
A brave Reg'ment, which near Armagh were bred. 
From Roe- water and Newton-Limmavady, 
Squire Philips ſent of Foot a mighty body. 

From Hillſbu: ough, Squire Hill a Reg'ment ſent, 
Which to the Camp in gallant order went, 
From Down likewiſe Major Stroud did wing... 

A gallant Reg*ment which his praiſes ſing. 

| Alderman Tomkins from Tirkearing ſent 

| Into the Camp a gallant Regiment, | 
Which joined CoPnel Murray as they went. 
The Vaughans likewiſe brought forth of their own, 
Some independant Troops from Iniſhowen. 
From Lough-Swilly, the Stuarts and Conninghams 
A party brought, which to our forces joins. 

Groves of Caſtle Shannaghan forces brought, 
From Kilmackrennan which the enemy fought. 
This valiant man after the wars was gain, | 
When on the Fews he's by the Tories ta'en; 
He's much lamented for his worth and zeal, 

And ſuffer'd greatly for the common-weal. 

Him Charles Colquhoun aſſiſted with ſome Horſe 
From Letterkenny, and they join'd our force, 
"Theſe and ſome thouſands more came to the plain, 
A puiſſant army of brave luſty men! 

The Ger'rals view'd the forces as they lay, 
And valiantly St. George's arms diſplay ; 

Then they in haſte upon the ſpot did call 

A Council of th' Officers and General. 


* 
* : 
: 
* 


88 17.— The Proteſtant? Council f War. 


To whom Lundy addreſt himſelf in king, 
And in few words he opened his mind: 
Great Sirs, King James advances to the Fin, 
But that's the queſtion, where he'll enter in, 
At Cladyford, at Lifford, or Caſtlefin? _ 
To guard theſe paſſes, and ſecure this ground, 
Ts the great topic which I do propound. 
From hence to Lifford near two miles you ſee, 
To Cladyford three miles and more there be, 
And four to Caſtlefin; from hence we can 
Send ſpeedy ſuccour, and the Fords command. 
This J adviſe, but yours its to prepend 
What more conducive to the pope end. 
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Szcr, 18, — Detachment: ſent to guard the Fords r Pim. F 
The noble Council tearing no treachery, 

Applaud his wiſdom, and the ſame decree, 
From thence to Lifford ſome good Troops they ſend, 
T'oppoſe the Iriſh, and the Ford defend; 
Mervin's and Kenney' s Regiments they be 
That guard the Town and Fond from the En'my. 
To Clady ford five thouſand men they ſend,* _ 
To guard the Ford, and broken Bridge defend: 
Sir Arthur Roydon's Horſe and Foot went there, 
Of all the Army the beſt Troops they were. 
To Caſtlefin they ſent three thouſand men, 

To ſtop that paſs, and guard that Ford of Fin. 
Ballyleſſon's and Skivington's men they be 
Who guard that Town and Ford from the Enemy. 


sscr. 19. — The Hee af Life. 

The Morne from South, the Fin from Weſt colnmience, 5 
At Lifford they conjojn have confluence; 
From thence to Derry in full ſtreams they flow, 
And guard the South of Derry from the foe: 
Therefore King James muſt paſs the ſwoln Fin, 
It he the City do's expect to win. 
This to effect he ſent ſome of his Horſe 
To paſs the Ford at Lifford with great force. 
The ſound of Drums and Trumpets rent the air, 5 
And th' Iriſh forces to the Ford repair, _ oe 
Ard boldly enter in: when lo! our Men 
Pour ſhowers of bullets from a ravelin, 
The Iriſh drop, and with the purple gore 
Of dying Soldiers ſtain the waters o'er. 
From tother fide the En'my fiercely fire, TE 
And reinforce their Troops as need require 
Till they got footing on the other ſhore, 1 
And with ufnequal force our men o' er- power. 
Then death appear'd in many a diſmal hue, 
Our men retreat. the enemy purſue. 


1 20. — The Engagement at Cladyford 
Some of our forces unto Claudy hye, 
To aſſiſt our party *gainſt the enemy; 
*Mongſt whom great Murray with ſome friends aſcends 
To Cladyford, and ſtoutly it defends. * 0s 
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On bother ſide, King Tame s forces flood 

Upon a hill which cover'd all the flood: 

From whence they fired ſmartly on our men, _ - 
| Prawn up on t'other ſide upon a plain. 9 

This gall'd our Troops, the Foot began to fly, "8 
And quit the paſs clear to the enemy. 

Maimont to paſs the Ford a Squadron ſends 8 
Of his beſt Horſe, Mutray the paſs defendds. * 
Major Nangle who led the Iriſh force, =_ 

Dropt in the river headlong from his horſe ; 1 

And many a valiant Trooper floating lay, i ' 
Which the ſlow river ſcarce could bear away. 

Thus he oppos'd the Foes, till all his own 1 

Forſook the Ford and left him there alone. 1 

Our Troops expected ſuccour from the Camp, 47 

But none being ſent, this did their courage damp. 

To valiant Hero's fights a diſmal ſting, | 

Great Murray hopes to reCtify the thing. 

Paulus aſhamed dy'd upon the ſpot, | 
Great Varro fled, *cauſe he deſpaired not 
To conquer Hannibal. Our forces fly, 

And quit the paſſage to the enemy. 

Horror and death our fly ing Troops purſue, 1 

The Iriſh Horſe our ſcatter'd forces flew. 9 
They intercept our Troops from Caſtlefin, | 
With death and ſlaughter and that country win. 


Brave Wigton of Raphoe at Long-Cauſey, _— . * 
Oppos'd their Horſe, till the Foot got away. — 
The Iriſh Foot the broken Bridge repair, [ 


And 1 in few hours at Balliparate hey were. 


s Sxer, 2r. — Lundy's Treachery. 
Our beaten Troops the doleful tidings bring 

Of both defeats, which through our Camp did ring. 
The dire alarm. Our rouzed Chiefs to arms, 

And nobly vow'd ſoon to revenge their harms, 
Nature itſelf our Camp thus fortifies, 

For on its front a rapid river flies; | 
Each wing a wood, the rear a bog do's ſtay, | 
Through which a narrow paſs the Long-Cauſey, ; 
But falſe Lundy had other fiſh to fry. 
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Thus in the Camp he uttered his mind: 
Dear friends, you row againſt the tide and wind; 
Let's fly to walls, where. we may fafely fight 
Againſt our foes, and there ſupport our right. 
His words like light*ning through the Camp did fly, 
And daunted all their hearts immediately. | 
Some call him coward, ſome traitor; moſt do judge 
It more expedient into Derry trudge. 1 8 
At laſt the venom poiſon*d each man's breaſt, 
And all to Derry fly in greateſt haſte. | 
Lundy himſelf rid poſt, to tell the news 
Of our defeat, ne'er ſpar'd his horſe's ſhoes !. 


| Sxer. 22, —The March of the Iriſh Army to London-Derry. 
| Our broken forces into Derry fly, Ns 
And ſhut the Gates thereof immediately. 


Some to England, others to Scotland go, 


And leave the country naked to the foe. 

'The Iriſh Troops ravage the country round, 

And carry away whatſoe'er they found. 

They march to Derry in a full career, 

And in few days before the walls appear. 
King James took up his quarters at St. Johnfton, 
And there diſpatched what was fit to be done. 
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 Containeth a Deſcription of London Derry, its ſituation, and 
fortifications — I he Charter of London-Derry brok-n by Tyr- 
connel—T he Proteſtant Corporation turned out, and a Papiſt | 
Corporation choſen — An Iiſb Convent built, and a Papi _ i 
Regiment put into the garrifon, which being ſent for to ſome } 
rendevcuꝛ, the Proteſtants: riſe in arms, and expel all the 
 Papiſts out of the town==Thpþey refuſe to receive the Earl of 
Antrim's regiment —T he Lord Mont joy's mediation, who o- 
tains Lundy to be their Governor, and entreats the City to re- i 
ceive fix campanies of his R giment after the Papiſt ſoldiers = 
were diſbanded out of it—IW.lliam III. proclaim'd King — —_ 
The Contributors towards the holding out of the City—T heir 
application to England and Scotland for a d—King Fames's 1 
offers to the City Lundy's Capitulation— Col. Adam Murray | 
moves the City to hold out, and diſcharges Lundy—The General - 


Council chuſe Lieut. Col. Baker and Dr. Walter, a*Cleroy- 1 
man, to be Governors —T he refor mee of the broken Regim-nts 4 
Eight Regiments formed in the City —T he lriſb ncampments i 
before the walls —T he Earl of Alercorn's Meſſage ta the City. li. 
3 Sgr. 1. 1 . 1 

A SSIST me Muſes with your ſacred flame, TY 1 
That I may celebrate the mighty name : 1 

Of this fam'd Town !—Nor Troy, nor Carthage are | 9 
To be compar'd with thee in art of war! 1 3 9 
For Troy was raz'd, and Carthage burnt. Thy name 5 | 
Out: lives the fury of more ſtratagem! „„ 4 
 *Bove Rome itſelf thy praiſes I'll extol. 5 — 


The Gauls burnt Rome all but the Capitol; 
The Greeks ſackt Troy, the Romans Carthage ſtrong, 
Ihe Gauls burnt Rome but thee they could not wrong! 


SECT. 2. — A Deſcription of Lo NDO N-DERRT. 
Derry whoſe proud and ſtately walls diſdain, 
By any foreign en'my to be ta'en, | 
Betwixt ſurrounding hills which it command, 
On an aſcending brow does 11 805 ſtand. 
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This fide ſome mooriſh grounds do fortify ; ; 


(C200) - 
Againſt thoſe hills the walls rife equally, 


And on ſtrong baſtions planted cannon lye. 


The curtains likewiſe have an equal power 


| T*annoy the foes, and the town to ſecure ; 


A river deep and ſwift with flowing tide, 
Surrounds the. Eaſt and South, and guards that fide. 


A higher wall and baſtions do defend 


The Weſt and North from the foes cruel end. 


There's a great Church, from whoſe high ſteeple goes 


Thunder and lightning to gnnoy the foes. 
Near it's a Sally Port, from whence they may FILES 
Safely ſpring out to hurt the enemy, | 1 We] 
From whoſe high Bulwark ſev'ral cannon play. 


The Town's near oval with four ſtately gates; 


The wholefome air an appetite creates 1 


The Shipquay-gate receives the Merchants ſtore, 


There ride ſuch ſhips as fail up from Culmore, 
To whoſe proud flag all ſhips muſt ſtrike their ſails, 
Tf not the Port to fink them never fails. 

From that to Derry its a ſeague and more, 
The ſwifteſt river and the fineſt ſhore: | 
For near this place the noble falmon play, 
Till the wiſe fiſher makes of them a prey. 

The cunning angler likewife with his fly, 
Entraps the noble falmon as they play : 

Panting for breath he hauls them on the ſand, 
And ſeizes the noble booty with his hand. 
Upon its banks ſome noble buildings ſtand, 

Fit to divert the Nobles of the land. 

Ships of the greateſt burthen ſafely go 


Above the City to careen, or ſo. 


Near the South-gate the Ferry-quay Jon ſtaud, 
Where they waft oder the natives of the land. 
On bother fide ſome noble buildings be, 
Fit for the ends of Pride and Luxury. 

On each ſide pleaſant gardens to the eye, 
Which do abound with fruit exceedingly. 
Near Biſhop's-gate, the fatal wind-mills lye, 
Where cattle feed and criminals do dye. 

This is the ready paſſage to Raphoe, _ 

And Donegal, from whence their trafficks flow. 
Upon the Notth, the Putcher's-gate doth lye, 


But 


STD 
But yet it leads to St. Columba's weil, 
To Iniſnowen, to Burt and Pennyburn-mill. 
Here's a plain path to Brookhall and Culmore, 
A fertile country, and a pleaſant ſhore, - 
A Mayor the town, a Dean the church demands; 
A Governor the garriſon commands. 

In the town's centre ſtands the Common-hall 
On ſtately pillars, the Main-guard and all. 
There's a parade for near ten thouſand men 
In the four main ſtreets, and the Diamond. 

In this great Hall the Magiſtrates do meet 
To take good counſel, and to do what's fit. 


SECT. 3. — The Charter of ande Dey broke by Tyrconnel. 
And in this Hall the City Records be, 
*Mongſt which of Common-Council a Decree, 
That no Papiſt ſhall dwell within the walls. 
This Statute to the Iriſh fury falls; 
For Talbot had their antient Charter broke, 
And all the Engliſh cuſtoms did revoke; 
'The learn'd Rochfort, Recorder of the town, 
Oppoſed the ſame to his great renown; 
Yet in ſpight of reaſon and the Engliſh laws, 
Talbot the charter from the City draws, 
Turn'd out the Engliſh Corporation, 5 
And choſe” all Popiſh Members of his own. 
Cormick O'Neal of Broughſhane's choſen Mayor, 
For Aldermen ſome of the foPwing are : 
Brian O*Neal of Ballinaſkreen is choſe, 
Whoſe fathers did the Engliſh troops oppoſe 
In Queen Eliza's reign moſt barbaroufly; 
And Rore O' Cane the Lord of Cane's country. 
The great O'Rourk is made an Alderman, 
Who afterwards a Col'nel's poſt did gain. N 
Then Shane O'Neal, Con. Baccagh's eldeſt ſon, 5 
M Conways and M Anallies from Tyrone, | 
And the O'Dougherties from Iniſhowen. 
For Burgeſſes and Freemen they had choſe 
Brogue- makers, butchers, raps, and ſuch as thoſe. 
In all the Corporation not a man | 
Of Britiſh parents—except Buchanan.. 
An Iriſh convent's built, and ſev'ral Fryars 


Did teach the Iriſh * to ſay their prayers. = 
H 2 Thus 
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Raviſh your wives and daughters *fore your face, 
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Thus they the Engliſh city did o'er-ſway, FF: 


And Maſs is ſaid at Market croſs each day, 
The Proteſtants did their fad caſe bemoan, 
For I'iſh ſoldiers kept the garriſon. 

My Lord Mountjoy was CoPnel to the ſame. 
At length an order from Tyrconnel came, 
To march this reg*ment to the rendevouz, 
By which o'c1fight he did the city looſe. 

For when this reg'ment did the city quit, 
They ne*cr would after Popiſh troops admit. 
At length a trumper's by Tyr conne] (ent, 
T*admit the Earl of Antrim's regiment; . 
They boldly ſhut the gates, and time demand 
To weigh the matter, and their anſwer ſend, 


Sxcr. 4 —The Proteſtants refuſe to adait the Earls Regiment. 


- > Ms 115 great Hall the Proteſtants convene, 


And freely ſpeak their mii ds as may be ſeen. 
Alderman Tomkins was the firſt that ſpoke, 
And thus declaim'd againſt the Iriſh yoke: 
Dear friends, Tyrconnel ſecks us to enſlave, 
And this ſtrong city in his power to have. 
But if your minds ſhall all with mine agree, 
We'll truſt to England for our liberty.— 

Up ſtarts Buchanan and thus boldly ſpoke : 
Take heart good Sir, ne'er fear the Iriſh yoke ; 
Receive the Earl of Antrim's regiment, 

In peace and plenty reſt yourſelf content. 
Alderman Gervace Squire gave this reply: 


Sir! you're a Traitor to our liberty! 


And to the Engliſh crown, from whence we draw 
Our right and title, chiites and ou law.— 
Whilſt they debated thus, another came 

With weeping eyes, and thus accoſted them: 

Dear friends, a war upon yourſelves you'll bring ; ; 
Talbot's deputed by a lawful King: 

They that reſiſt his power do God withſtand, 
You'll draw a potent army to this land, 
Who will theſe goodly buildings ſoon deface, 


And all your wealth and ſubſtance ſoon devour ; 
Submit yourſelves unto the preſent power. 


Gainſt 


( 19 ) 
*Gainft whom Lieutenant Campſy boldly ſtood, 
To fave the city with his deareſt blood 
And for an anſwer to the regiment, 
In greateſt haſte ſome cannon ball he ſent! 
But the Lieutenant was ſhot in the arm, 
As they the cent'nel at the ſtore diſarm. 
Two days this reg*ment lay at Ferry-quay, 
The chiefs whereof, the foilowing Parties be: 
From Antiim the Macdonnels, num'tous race, 
From Glenwood, the O' Hagans came apace. 
The Lord Macquhire from Enniſkillen came, 
The great O' Canes came from the River Bane; 
Captain Talbot, Tyrconnel's nat'ral lon, 5 
Then all the great O' Neals out of Tyrone; | 
And Capt Macdonnel, Colkittagh's ſon. 
The Earl himſelf was haſt'ning hither too, | 
Threat*ning to force the city thereunto, 
But all the country gather'd in apace, 
Fearing the I:iſh might ſurprize the place. 
Then M.fter Hindman, Captain of the Guard, 
To ſtrengthen whom the neighbours all repair'd;, 
Attack'd this party, as the city fir'd, R 
Then in diſorder they in haſte retit'd: 
But this retreat ſuch conſternation bied, 
That ſome with arms and ſome without them fled. 
The Earl Himſelf, and the brave Lord M*Gwire, 
In greateſt haſte to Antrim did retire. 
Lundy being gone to Dublin at that hour, 
They es Squire Philips for their Governor, 
Who in his wiſdom to their great content, 
Preſcrib'd to them a form ot government. 
'Theſe things alarm'd the Iriſh government, 
In which matter much time and pains were ſpent, 
My IL. ord Mountjoy to mediate came down, 
Who plac'd Lundy Governor of the town. 
My Lord did likewiſe beg the town's conſent, 
- T”admit fix comp'nies of his regiment, 
To perform duty with the city foot; 
With much ado the town conlented to't, 
Upon their ſolemn oath for to ſtand by 
The right of England, *gainſt all Popery. | 
March fol wing, they proclaim'd his Majeſty, 
The Popiſn members of the city fly, þ 
And all the city Ry in loyalty. 
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SECT. 8. 1. Contributors towards the holding out of the 


RE City againſt King fames. 
During the interregnum, the loyal town 
Behav'd itſelf with zeal to the Engliſh crown, 


Campſy the Mayor all the four gates did cloſe, 


And did the Earl of Antrim's men oppoſe. 
The Aldermen was at a vaſt expence, 
In ſtores and money for the town's defence. 
Alderman Tomkins rais'd a troop of horſe, 
And laid in ſtores againſt the Iriſh force. 


And Gervace Squire, with all his might aſſiſts 


In council, and our troops with ſtores ſubſiſts. 
Alderman Craig with ſtores aſſiſts the town, 
Preaching obedience to the Engliſh crown. 
Alderman Graham laid to his helping hand, 
With ſtores and money does the foe withſtand. 
Cocken an Alderman in council fat, 
He did the Church and State both regulate, 
Alderman Hobſon with ſtores of proviſion, 
Supply'd the forces of our garriſon, 


Lenox and Leckey, who are Aldermen, 


For ſpeedy ſuccours went into Scotland; 


Out of their ſhops our army cloaths receiv'd; 


Thus all the Aldermen themſelves behay*d=— 


Except Buchanan, who's a knave all over, 


For he had learn'd to tell his beads before! 
The Burgeſſes and Freemen gave their aid, 


And for their loyalty have nobly paid. 
Eady a merehant, was at vaſt expence Fe 


In ͤſtores and money for the town's defence. 


Brave Gemmit, the Collector of the town, 
For its defence ſpent great ſtores of his own. 
Morriſon and Shennan, Apothecaries, ER 
Were at a vaſt expence in remedies. 


James Roe Cunningham, and Maſter Brooks, 


Gave great ſupplies, as are ſeen by their books, 
Ewin and Wilſon, merchants, gave the ſame, 
And forty merchants which I cannot name. 
Horace Kennedy went into Scotland, 


And mov'd the council ſome relief to ſend, 


Harvey a tanner, was a leading man, 


And John his fon, now their Chamberlain; 


The 


Eu 


The ſame and Curlew did attend the ftore, 0 
Dividing portions both to rich and poor. | . 
Maſter Macky and Evins did aſſiſt, 

And with their ſubſtance did our troops ſubſiſt. 
Then Maſter Mogridge, the Clerk of the Crown, 
With ſtores and council did aſſiſt the town, 
Captain Monciief rais'd a company, 
And Captain Morriſon fought the enemy. | 
Thus all the town were at a vaſt expence, 88 
In ſtores and money for the town's defence; 
The county likewiſe gave a helping hand, 
And with their forces did the foe withſtand, 
Old Major Philips, a chief in forty-one, 
In's ninetieth year into the city came, 
Endur'd the Siege, and with found councils taught 
Out brave Commanders, who the en'my fought. 
Next him brave Captain Godfrey of Coleraine, 
Into the city with a comp'ny came, 
Lieutenant Col'nel Stuart, from Maghera, 

Did to the city with a party draw. 
Then Captain Thomas Lance came from Coleraine, 8 
From Prehen Captain Michael Conningham, 0 

And Captain Bacon from Magilligan. 

Captain Mulholland came from Maghera, 

From Tubbermore we Enſign Jackſon ſaw. 
Squire Forward help'd the town moſt nobly, 

With thouſand horſemen 'gainſt the enemy, 

Squire Philips went to England to procure | 

Some ſpeedy ſuccours, the town to ſecure ; 

The learn'd Couns'ler Cairns to England hies, 

To move that Court to ſend us freſh ſupplies. 

Their Majeſties, like tender parents, ſent 

Two regunents and ſtores for the intent. 

James Hammilton the uſeful ſtores did bring, 
Who was entruſted therewith by the King: 

He's ſon to the great Lady Hammilton, 

Who hath eſtates on either ſide the town; 

Richards and Cuningham the reg*ments led; 

The ſtores were landed—but the CoPnels fled | 

For baſe Lundy had packt them out of town, 
Miſrepreſenting our condition. | 

This happen'd but four days before the King 4 
The Iriſh army fote the town did being; | SECT: 
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SECT. 6. — The late King Famer 7 offers to the City. 

Arch-Deacon Hamm'ſton by King James is ſent 
Unto the city with this compliment : 
Tf they in four days would yield up the town, 
All th' inhabitants ſhould enjoy their own, f 
With pardon for all paſt rebellion. C 
And he in his commiſſion ſped ſo well, 
That Lundy forc'd the town to article. 
TH ingenious Nevil, and the ſaid Divine, | 
Went to King James to tell him they would ſign 
In a few days; to haſten which, the „ 
The Iriſh army *fore the town did bring; 
Delays are dang'rous, and he puſhes on 
The town to ſign the capitulation, 
Which being ſign'd and ready to be ſent, 
Great Murray throws himſelf and compliment 
Juſt to the walls, who lay then at Culmore, 
And bravely fought his way upon the ſhore. 
Lundy refus'd him entrance, but the town 
Open'd the gate to their great renown. 
The loyal party knew his grand deſign, 
Then to his conduct they themſelves reſign. 
Then in a moment all the town rebels, 
And curſe the author of the articles. 
For at the guard a pioclamation's made, 
That all tive hearts repair to the parade 
With handkerchicf, on arms, that all ſhall die 
Who would yield up the town to Popery. 
Then in a tiice eight thouſand men convene, 
To whom great Murray did this ſpeech begin. 


SECT. 7. — Col. Murray moves the City to hold out. 
Dear friends! this city is our laſt effort, | 
Let's not quit this I earneſtly exhort; 
Leaſt that in Albion Your diſgrace be ſpoke, 
That we ſubmitted to the Iriſh yoke. 
Hold out brave boys, England will ſuccour fend, - 
It we like men the city do defend. 


| Here are ſufficient to ſuſtain a ſiege, 


If we to loyalty ourſelves oblige ; 5 | 
Yet all's in vain, if we do not expel r REIN 1 
The Traitor Lundy with his falſe cabal. $0.97. . 
The town confents, huzzas do rend the "I, | 2. 
Then unto Lundy all in haſte did fly. SECT. 
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Ster. 8. — Lundy's Impeachment and Diſcharge. 
To whom great Murray ſpoke this fatal ſpeech: _ 
Of treachery I do you now impeach, 
Both to the Prot'ſtant cauſe, and to our King, 
A Popiſh reign upon us you do bring; 
Vou quit Tyrone unto the enemy, 
At Clady ford you caus'd our army fly; 
And now you think for to betray the town, 
By a capitulation of your own ; 
Therefore, lay down your pow'r, for we will chooſe 
Such loyal men as ſhall oppoſe our foes, 
Lieutenant Cook, who from fair Liſburn came, 
Courageouſly did the ſame cauſe maintain. 
Great Murray ſeiz'd the guards, the keys and all, 
They preſently a Ger'ral Council call: 
The Church and Kirk do thither jointly go, 
In oppoſition to the common ſoe— 
Although in time of peace they diſagree, 8 
et they ſympathize in adverſity. 


SECT, * Baker and Walker choſen 8 and 11. 
Regiments formed. 

Them in like words great Murray thus addreſt: 

Dear friends, th? inteſtine foe I have ſuppreſt; 

Here at your feet PI] lay down al! my power, 

If you'll contrive, how we may beſt ſecure 

This loyal town, Then all with one conſent, 

Agreed upon this form of Government : 

Baker and Walker Governors they choſe, 

And form'd eight reg*ments to oppoſe the foes. 

The Horſe to CoPnel Murray they beſtow, 

Him Ger'ral in the field they do allow. 

From Philiphaugh near Tweed, his fathers came, 

Where they enjoy the Lairdſhip of that name. 

The noble name of MuRRay is well known, 

For their great ſervice to the Royal crown, 

Cairnes of Knockmany's his Lieutenant CoPnel, 

From county of Meath his brave Major Bull. 

Coghran, Carleton, Moor, Stephen Herd, and N 

His valiant brother, Captains to him be. 

The Borderers did fill his regiment, 

Who to the field with noble courage went. 


SECT. 
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Sxer. 10. — The Reformer of the Fort. 

The foot in manner foll'wing they diſpoſe: 
Baker and Walker Colonels they choſe; 
Whitney and Mitchelburn the ſame honour gain, 
To Parker the brave reg'ment of Coleraine : 
Crofton and Hammill the ſame ſtation grace, 
Theſe and the Volunteers defend the place. 
Out of the broken regiments they choſe 
The ſoldiers which this army did compoſe. 
The Governors all matters ſoon diſpoſe, 
The Col'nels their ſubaltern Off*cers choſe. 
Watſon's made Maſter of th' Artillery, 
Two hundred gunners and montroſſes be. 
James Murray was conducter to the train, 5 


Our Engineer was Adams of Strabane; 

For Town- Major they choſe Captain Freeman: 
Thus in few hours they form'd a noble band, 
Which did King James's forces all withſtand, 
Which now begirt the city ev'ry where, 

And theſe their ſeveral encampments are. 


SxcT. 11. — Galmoy's and Ramſey's Camp near Balliugry 
Hill, We 
Up on the Welt the Daniſh 25 among, 
They form'd a camp of 13 thouſand ſtrong; 
This ſtops relief from Lifford and Rapho, 
Oppos'd the Wind-mill hill and fields = 
_ Galmoy and Ramſey did this camp command, | 
Which did the town Weſt and Nore-weſt withſtand. 
On each ſide Biſnop's-gate ſome baſtions be, 
5 Which did this camp annoy exceedingly. 


SECT. 12. — General Hanmilton's and Maimont's Camp at 
__ Brakhall, North. © 

A ſecond*s form'd at Brookhall near Culmore, 

Which did conſiſt of thouſands 12 and more 

Oft theic beſt Horte and Foot, the French beſide, 

Hamm'ltonsand Maimont did this camp preſide. 

This camp did awe the town Nore-weſt and Nore; 

The fatal Boom lay here near to Culmore. 


SECT. 
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SxcT. 13. — The Lord Lowth's Camp en the Zaſt over the 


Ne Lough. 
Upon the Eaſt another Camp was laid 

Beyond the lough at Strong's orchard, They made 

A trench and batt'ry to annoy the town, 

From whence moſt booms and red hot balls were thrown. 

Bellew and Lowth commanded in this plain, 

With the forces that conquered Coleraine. 


Sir Michael Creagh did the Boom command, 


Io ſtop all ſuccours from the neighb'ring land. 
The Boom was made of great long oaken beams 
Together join'd with iron athwart the ſtreams; 
On top of which, a mighty cable run 

Acroſs the lough through ſtaples of iron: 

The Boom on either ſide was faſtened 

With a croſs beam in a rock mortiſed. | 

In breadth the river's half a mile and more, 
'The floating Boom did reach from ſhore to ſhore. 


SECT. I4. — Brigadier Kearny's Camp on the South. 
O' Neal's dragoons and Kearny Brigadier, 
Did on the South a trench and batt'ry rear. 
The town thus girt, prepar'd for its defence, 
And with heroick deeds the ſiege commence, 
The Traitor Lundy into Scotland flies, 
From thence's ſent pris'ner to their Majeſties. 
Then from King James Lord Abercorn was ſent 
To pay the garriſon this compliment: 
That he would them a gen'ral pardon ſign, 
If they the town immediately reſign. 
And to withdraw great Murray from their fide, 
A thouſand pounds he offered, beſide 
An equal poſt among the Iriſh Horſe, 
If he would quit the town, and join their force. 
| Beſides, quoth he, your forces dare not fight— 
To whom bold Murray gave this anſwer ftraight : 
I'll make no terms, and you for to convince 
That we dare fight, come meet us two days hence 
At Pennyburq-mill..-The Delegates do part, 
And to their friends the intercourſe impart. 
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LONDERIADOS. 


L1B. III. 


Centaineth the battle of Pennyburn-Mill— Col. Murray beats the 
Iriſb horſe, and kills Mai mont the French Genera! with his 
e:un hands —T he fatal Pyebald Horſe taken by the Proteſtants 
 — Mapor T aaffe ſlain -The Governors encouraged by this 
wiftory—T he battle near Elah— Puſinan, Pontee, and Ber- 
wick wounded - Gen. Hamilton takes Col. Murray's Father 
Priſoner, and forces him to intercede with his Son to quit the 
town — Col. Farker's overſight who, for fear of imba ment, 
flies t th: enmy- A Council added to the Governors, upon 
fome grievan:es—Col. Lance obtains the Coleraine -egiment—= 
Col. Whitney tried by a Court Martial, and convicted Col. 
Monroe 'btains his poſt Col Mitchelburn confin-d—T he bat- 
tle of the Mindmill- hill Je Lord Nett-rville, Col. Talbot, 
Col. Newcomb, and Sir Gerard Ai'mer taken priſoners — © 
Gen Ram/ay ain Col Murray ſallies forth, and burns the 
enemies faſcines—T he Iriſh en rene themſelves ver the bog 
— (ol. Viurray brats Col. Nugent in pickeering—T he ſecond 
battle of th: Windmill-tull— Two thouſand of the enemy ſlain 
Col. Talbots Lady offers 500l. fo his ranſom. 


Ster. k. 

NXT unto thee, thy Hero's praiſe al tell, 
By whoſe great deeds, the Iriſh army fell. 
Aſſiſt me Muſe! whilſt T their praiſes ſing, | 


With whoſe fam'd actions all the world doth ring. 
Hector was by the ſtout Achilles ſlain, 


Thrice his dead corps around Troy walls he ta'en. 
The Ruwlan King great Eneas flew, 

From David's fling a weighty ſtone there flew, 
Which ſünk the p:oud Goliah down to hell.— 
By MuRrar, Maimont the French Gen'ral fell. 


SECT. 2, — The Battle of Pennyburn- Mill. 
On Sunday morn, th* appointed day commenc'd 
By break of day: the Iriſh Horſe advanc'd 
Io iwo ſquadrons; their Horſe prepar'd to fight 
On the left wing; their Foot were on the right. 
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Maimont their Horle, Hammilton their Foot command, 
Ai Penny burn rive they began to ſtand; 

The ſound of drums and trumpets rend the air, 
The flower of all King James's men were there. 
Then noble Murray haſtens to the ſtrand, 

Who in like manner does his troops command. 
Foot againſt Foot, Horſe againſt Horſe he plac'd, 
In gallant order he the en'my fac'd. 

He with a thouſand Foot his Horſe ſuſtain'd, 
Which noble ſtratzgem the battle gain'd. 
Mounted upon a gallant ſteed that hour, 

He fought the Iriſh with unequal] power. 

The lond huzzas of both hoſts rent the ſky, 

Each fide prepai*d to fight the enemy. 
| Like to bold [.yons eager of their prey, 
| Roar to amuſe it, and then to it fly. 

The French came on with glittering ſword in hand, 
But our imart firing made their Horſe to ſtand.” 
Maimont the French, Murray our Horſe led on, 
Thirſt of honour puſht their ambition, 

Murray like thunder thro? their ſquadron broke, 
A gallant Monſieur fell at ev'ry ſtroke. 
Maimont did likewiſe with like terror ride, 

Thorough our troops ſlaying on ev'ry ſide. 

Both ſquadrons fight with equal force and rage, 
And in cloſe combat mutually engage, 

Till death and wounds had cover'd all the ſhore, 
For both reſerves had fled the ſpot before. 
For our reſerve had fled into the town, 
And their reſerve could not keep their ground; 
For the brave Luddle, an Engliſh Buccaneer, 
Who led the thouſand Foot, caus'd them retire. 
In the purſuit brave Major Taaffe was lain, 
Brave Captain Coghran. did that honour gain. 
Lieutenant Carr, the Laird of Gradon's ſon, 
In the purſuit great reputation won, 


SECT. 3. — Col. Murray kills Maimont the French General. 
The ſtrand thus clear'd, Murray and Maimont meet, nt 
Who with dire thre+t'nings one another greet ; 
For they had oft ſought one another out, 
But {tall were. conch in the bloody rout. 


(26) 


Firſt they diſcharg'd their piſtols on the fpot, 

In which firſt firing Murray s horſe was ſhot ; 

Yet the brave beaſt ne*er felt the deadly wound, 
But wheeP'd and pranced on the bloody ground 1 
Redoubled blows they gave with ſword in hand, 
Which the ſtrong armour ſcatcely could withſtand. 
'They thunder like the Cyclops at the forge, 
When they the metal on the anvil urge. 

At laſt their ſwords in ſev'ral pieces flew, 

Then with their rapiers they the fight renew; 
The brave Maimont began to falſify, 

And thought the day his own immediately: 
He wheel'd his horſe, which then began to ſpurn, 
But noble Murray made a quick return, 

For under his heav'd arm, his ſword he thruſt, 
Fill at his neck the purple gore out burſt. 

His fleeting ſoul with the free blood expir'd, 

. And our great Hero to the Foot retir'd. 


Sxcr. 4. — The Iriſh Foot beaten. 


Where they the Ir Foot had ſoundly beat, 
And caus'd them all into their camp retreat, 
Brave Major Blair the en'mies fire ſuſtain'd, 
And with great feats a reputation gain'd. 

Young Frank Crofton among their forces flew, 
And with dire blows a multitude he ſlew. | 
Noble like lightning fell amongſt their Foot, 
Dumbar with red-coats put the en'my tot. 
The valiant Cook, from Liſmagarvy, fought, 
And conquer'd hundreds which his ruin ſought. 
Lieutenant Rankin hew'd the Iriſh down, 
And in that battle gained much renown. 
Tom Barr, a trooper, with one mighty blow, 
Cut off the head of an oppoſing foe | 


Two thouſand flain the empty ſhore had fill'd, 


With ſeventy- three commiſſion'd Off *cers kill'. 
On our ſide not a few: Cornet Brown's ſlain, 
And the valiant Lieutenant Phetrix then, 
Lieutenant Mackay fell upon the ſpot, 

And young M*Clelland's wounded with a ſhot: 
The ancient father did his ſon revenge, 


Who with the foe did many a blow ae. 


The 
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The tender parents view'd the bloody day, 

From off the ſtately walls by the Ship-kay 

For near the walls upon the ſhore they fought, 
The tender parents their dear children ſought, 
The wife. her huſb end Then back to the town 
Our hoſt return'd in triumph and renown. 

Great was the ſpoil and plunder of gt days 
For all returned with ſome goodly prey 

*Mongſt which a Pyebald horſe, which Columkill | 
Foretold, it taken at the Pennyburn-mill, 

The Iriſh ſhould expect no more ſucceſs, 

This fatal horſe was taken in the chace. 


* 


| Sxer. 5.— The Ge amt by this Viftory to 48. 
This viQtory confirm'd the government; 
Baker and Walker mutually conſent 
Io ſettle quarters, and to regulate 
| The ſtores, o'er which Harvey a merchant's ſet. 
; 'The town into four quarters they divide, 
And place two regiments in ev'ry ſide; 
They gath'red all proviſions into ſtore, | 
And equally diſpenſe to rich and poor. 
This was good ohicy without all doubt, | 
That they mig longer hold the city out. 
They plac'd two great guns on the ſteeple top, 
Which gave the Iriſh many a deadly pop. 
They eluted gunners likewiſe on the walls, 
And then difpatch each matter as it falls. 
The Church and Kirk did jointly:preach and . 
In St. Columba's Church moſt lovingly : 
Where Doctor Walker, to their great content, 
Preach*d ſtoutly *gainſt a Popiſh government. 
Maſter Mackenzie preach'd on the ſame theme, 
And taught the army to fear God's great name. 
The Rev'rend Ruit did confirm us ſtill, 
+ Preaching ſubmiſſion to God's holy wall. 
He likewiſe propheſied our relief, 
When it ſurpaſſed all humane belief. 
» The ſame was taught by the learn'd Mr. Crooks, 
"nd Maſter Hammilton ſhew'd it from his books. 
en Mills, a Ruling Elder, ſpoke the ſame 
Ff our relief, ſix weeks before it came! 
" +8 Þ | | 


620 


From fun-rifing to ſun-ſetting they taught, 
Whilſt we againſt the En'my bravely fought. 


Thus Heaven aſſiſts thoſe actions whic 


h proceed 
From unity, in greateſt time of need. 


SECT. 6, — General Hammilton takes Colonel Murray's 
Father Priſoner, and ſends him to move his Son to quit 


Town. Tp 

 Ger'ral Hammilton had intelligence, 
That Murray's father liv'd not far from thence; 
Who's eighty years of age, and ſomewhat more. 
For him he ſent a guard with mighty power, 
To bring him pris'ner to their Northern camp. 
This great ſurprize did not his courage damp, 
For with the guard the old man haſtens on 
I“ appear before great Gen'ral Hammilton ; 
With great courage the ſenior aſk'd his will, 
Quoth he, your fon does 'gainſt the King rebel, 
And forces them to hold the city out, | 
Whom you may counſel better without doubt. 
In ſhort, we'll hang you up immediately, 

If you'll not make him to-our will comply. 

To whom the ſenior gave this anſwer ſtraight : 
Pll uſe m' authority with all my might; 

But when all's done, Pm ſure he'll ne'er diſown 
His firm allegiance to the Engliſh crown. 

But if you'll guard me to the town, I'll try 

If I can make him with your will comply. 

In haſte he's guarded to the loyal town, 
Where he's receiv'd with great joy by his ſon. 
They tenderly do one another greet, | 
And his grave parent counſels him what's meet. 
Dear ſon, I'm ſent by Gen'ral Hammilton, 
To ſee if I a can make you quit the town; 

But by this ſacred book I you conjure, 
Never to yield unto a Popiſh power; 

Our holy faith and loyalty enjoin 

A ſtrict abhorrence of a Popiſh reign. 

Thus Hannibal was at the altar ſwore, 
Eternal en'my to the Roman power. 
With kind embraces the old man departs, 
And io the Gen'ral the ſad news imparts: 


n 
That nought can force his ſon to quit | the town, bb 
And therefore humbly begs protection. of 
The gen'rous Hammilton dogs grant the ſame, HR, 
Then to his dwelling the grave ſenior came, 
Where all along he did in ſafety dwell, 
Though by his ſon the Iriſh army fell. 
SECT. 7. — The Battle near Elah. 
Againſt the weakeſt ſide our Gen'ral ſaw, 
The enemy their greateſt forces draw; _ 
Which to prevent, with all the forces be 
Sprung forth at morn to fight the enemy. 
Near Elah in the parks, Murray came on, 
The IL iſh army led by Hammilton, 8 
Were he continu'd fighting till *twas noon, 
Then we were flank'd by th' enemies dragoon; 
To beat off which, he choſe five hundred men, 
With Captains 1 aylor, Moor and Saunderſon. 
Murray himſelf did the brave troops command, | 
Who bravely did the foes dragoons withſtand z 
Great Puſinan came boluly up to fight. 
But Murray quickly put him to the flight. "= 
Berwick and Pontee likewiſe wounded were, 
By valiant Murray and the brave Dumbar. Ct 
Brave Major Bull did wonders in that fight, 
For he beat back the enemy on'the right, 
| Crofton and Baſhford did much honour gain, 
By Captain Noble multitudes were ſlainz 
From Liſneſkea'in Fermanagh he came, 
But now he's Major Noble of the ſame. 
: Cairnes | in our centre ſtood firm as a rock, 
And ne'er was moved with their mighty boek. 
He and his friends oppos'd the enemy, 
And in this battle fought moſt valiantly. 
Lieutenant Lindſey, Baron of Donrode's fon, 
Did in this battle great applauſes won. | 
Captain Barrel from Urney near Strabane, 
Did in this action reputation gain. 
Sanderſon of Tillylagan in Tyrone, 
With bravery great reputation won. 
The valiant Moor of: Augher with great iht, 
Cut down the en'my in this bloody fight. 
Lieutenant Cook oppos'd the enemy, 
Fe 15 fore'd their braveſt — for | to Fre 
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For Ramſey's firing forc'd us to retreat. 


; For Punt was to * ſent 


On) 


Lord Abercorn both quit his boots and horſe, 


Without his cloak he fled with all his force! 
Then in a trice we did the enemy beat, 


And caus'd them to their camp in haſte retreat. 
We burn'd their ſtore to Elah without pity, 
- And then began to march home to the city. 


Sr. 8. — Colonel Parker's over-ſight. 
When we march'd forth, we carefully had ſent 


Moſt of our horſe, of foot a regiment, 


T*obſerve the Camp by Gen'ral Ramſey kept, 
Leſt they our marching home might intercept. 


But CoPnel Parker for ſome grand deſign, 
Had them commanded off before that time. 


Then Ramſey boldly with both foot and horſe, 
Came quickly up to intercept our force. 

This great ſurprize did all our ſpirits damp, 
Fearing our men were, ſlain by Yother camp. 
But CoPnel Murray and brave: Aubery 


Oppos'd the ſame; and forc'd them back to fly, ; 
Till all our men got ſafely into town, 
In which hriſk action, they gain'd great renown, 


Baker and Hammil brought, forth a great gun, 
Strengthened by Lieutenant CoPnel Wigtonz; 
But their aſſiſtance came to us too late, 


But CoPnel Parker, for ſome policy, 
Fled the ſame night unto the enemy. 
His Coleraine reg*ment Col'nel Lance obtains, 
Who in the preſent ſervice. honour gains. | 
SECT. 9. — 4 Council added to the Governars m_ ſme 
Erie vances. 
Upon ſome grievances we chang'd the powers, 
And add a Council to the Governors. 
Firſt all the Col'nels, and then four more; 
Two for the town, two for the country boor ; ; 
Cocken and Squire were choſen for the enz 
For country, Doctor Jennings and Gladſtone. 
Jennings the Arch - Deacon of Oſſory, 
And now the learned Rector of Antree. 
Then in this council, this a law was made, 
No a@ ſhould paſs unleſs ſeven gave their aid. 
Mogridge was Secretary to this bebe 
e 


fore, e 
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o give theie Majeſties an information 

Of what had happen'd ſince the ſiege's formation. e 
He to their camp as a deſerter flies, Ec 
And in few days himſelf from thence conveys, ; 
And tells our caſe unto their Majeſties. 
Whitney's convict; Monroe his poſt obtain'd, 
Who by his merits had that honour gain'd; 
He's Major Gen'ral Monroe's brother ſon, 
Who did oppoſe the foe in forty-one. 

They likewiſe Col'nel Mitchelburn confine, 
And by good laws their Government maintain, 


Sxcr. 10, — The Battle of W Indu- Eil. 

Then Gen'ral Ramſey with five thouſand ſtrong, 
By break of day, entrench'd himſelf upon 
The Windmill-hill—our liberty was gone; h 
They from their trenches could kill ev'ry one [ 
That iſſu'd forth, or entered Biſhop's-gate. 
This ſudden motion did much hurt create, 
To repel which we ſent forth a ſtrong band, | 
Which Captain Baſhford and Dumbar command; ; 
And Wilſon, Gunter, Moor and Flemming, they 
Attack their trenches, and the en*my ſlay. 
Courageous Gunter paſt their trenches end, 
And flank*d the enemy with ſome valiant men. 
Forbes like thunder mongſt their forces flew, 
And with his ſword a multitude he flew! 
In that attack Ramſey himſelf was ſlain; 
Scarce of five thouſand the one half remain. 
Major Dobbin led on ſome valiant men; 
Who preſently the Icifh trenches gain. 
Then Captain Pogue fought moſt e 
And with his ſword cut down the enemy. 
We took ſome priſoners of quality 
In this attack, and theſe their honours be: 
Lord Netterville, CoPnel Talbot and Newcomb, 
Sir Gerard Ailmer; theſe we carry home. 
At length our horſe came into the purſuit, 
And then our Gen'ral. put the en'my to't.” 
To Ballymagrorty we the foe purſue, 
And all along the brow their forces flew. 
Murdagh our Gen'ral's Quarter-maſter's ſlain, 
Who in all actions did much honour gain; 
For he could ſix or ſeven at leaſt with ad, 
And could effect a deſpetate command; 
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Though ne be ſlain, his fame ſhall never dye, 2 
Whilſt Derry's ſiege is told in poetry. | 
We forc'd them to blow up a Mighzine 

Of powder, for fear we the ſame ſhould win. 
Then we return'd with glory and renown, | 
With cheartul hearts unto the j Joy ful town, 


Sper, 11, — The Burning of the Enemies Foſcine.” 
In a few davs dur Gen'ral allies iorth, 
With fifteen hundred men towards the North: 
Capt. Conningham and Noble he commands, 


T'attack a fort which towards the Inch ſtands, 


Which they poſſeſt with mighty ftrength and force, 
But were ſurpriz d by mv Lord Galmov's horſe, 

Who beat them off and flew *bove thirty men, 
*Mongſt whom their valiant Captain Conningham, 
After quarters giv'n: then Noble he retreats, 

Unto our Gen'ral who wrought mighty. feats; 
For he attack'd their trenches near Brookhall, 

And beat them out, and burnt their faſcines all; 

In this great acrion Colonel Monroe | 

Cut down the Iriſh with a mighty blow. Fe 
Captain Erwin aded above man's power, 1 . 
But was diſabl'd by 4 ſhot, that hour; 

He's ſon to Cornet Prein of forty-one, 

Who gain'd great praiſe in that rebellion. 

Into the city we retreat apace, We; 

For us moſt Dy they began to chaſe. 


4 
4+ 


Sr cr. 12. — The Enemy entrench Allee; over the Bag: 
Within few days, the enemy begin 


T*entrench themſelves; Hammilton and Latin 


Were Gen'rals; it was juſt over the bog, 
Where they their trenches in our preſence dug; 


This bold attemp!. rouz'd up our Gen'ral's ſoul, 


For they their, trenches, made without controul ; ; 
He choſe three thouland men, and fally*d ty: 
And ſoundly beat the en'my without doubt 

Out of their trenches; but they reinforce, 

And beat us ſtill off with ſome troops of horſe, - 
| Thrice he their trenches gain'd, they regain: hand 2 ; 
No reinforcement from the city came; oa I; 
Waughop againſt us came with freſh 28315 | 1 
Our beaten deere, to the ei lien. 14: 1: This 


* 


This raised great anger to the Ggrinams " | 
Had they ſent aid the trenches had been outs. 


Our Genefal did wonders every where, 
Aſſiſted by Lieutenant CoPnel Blair. 


Sxor. 13. — CiPnel Murray beats Co nel Nogent 3 in Pie 
| '  Queering. 
In a few Feng our forces tally all, : 
To fight the foe entrenched near Brook .. . * 
But they retreat without eber ſtriking blow; 
Then our Gen'ral does a Picqueering go. 
Colnel Nugent had made a folemn vow, 
That he would Col'nel Murray overthrow ; 
Then in a Daniſh fort he and his friend, 
To intercept ow Gen'ral did intend: | 
. As he return'd, they challenge him to and, 
And who he's for, they boldly do demand; 
For you, quoth he, and then at them lets fy * 
The one eſcap'd, but other there did dye. 
He that fled his ſcarlet cloak had loſt, 
: Which on our Gen'ral by the wind was toſt. 


Sxcr. 14. -- The'ſecond Battle of 2 
To guard the Windmill-hiil trom th? enemy, 
We rais'd ſtrong trenches up immediately : 
From Columb's wells near to the flowing tide, 
And lin'd the fame with men on ev*ry ſide. 
Col'riel Monroe was poſted near the walls, 
Brave Campbell's poſt upon his left hand falls. 
Along the trenches ſome brave Captains ſtand, 
Who valiantly our forces did command. 
Near to the lough Lieutenant CoPnel Cairnes 
'| Receives his ſtanding, who great honour earns, 
In a few hours their grenadiers came on, | 
Col'nel Nugent led the battalion": . ne 
He briſkly us attacked at the wells, ; F, 
And brave Monroe as briſkly him repels. 
They fought like lyons, til} their CoPnel fell; 
. Nugent was wounded : then brave O*Farrel, 
„Upon his right with two battalions, | 
: Came fiercely up, who fought like bold lyons, | 
Till he was ſlain, Waughop and Buchan 8 9 
With ten battalions which our: trenchès vext: | 
| Yet they could not our conſtant fire ſuſta nm 
F or dead | mens corps had cover'd. all 2 I The 
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The valiant Cairnes did wonders in the field, * 


Unequal combat, to retire begun. 


The Council and the Governors decree, 


The Enfigns in a third, and ſo in order; 
That they might be in readineſs at call, 


Yet no man did at this hard ſervice grudge. The 
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The Iriſh preſt our trenches at the ſtrand, 


Till nohle Captain Aſh did them withſtand. 

Captain Armſtrong came boldly up to fight, 5 
And put their braveſt heroes to the flight. 5 
Brave Robert Porter his pike away he threw, 2 
And with round ſtones nine Iriſh ſoldiers flew ! 

Gladſtones and Baird encouraged our foot, 


And Captain Hannah the foe ſtoutly fought. 


Their horſe came ſtoutly up with heart and hand, 
And thought our trenches could not them withſtand. 
Th'attack was fierce, we briſkly them repel, 

For in this action many a trooper fell. | 


Of th' enemy biave Captain Watſon's ſlain, . 
Captain Macdonnel and Captain Butler ta'en; 0 


A Captain of horſe and all his men were lai 


Some of the braveſt foe did to him yield; 


Brave Captain Lane encouraged our men, 


For on this place a multitude were ſlain. th 
Their foot bore off their dead upon their backh * 


To ſave their bodies from our fire's attack. 
In fine, two thouſand of th'enempy's ſlain, 


For with our troops we them purſue again, 
Of ours brave Maxwell fell upon the ſpot, 
For he was wounded with a cannon ſhot, 


Whilſt CoPnel Hammil does the foe purſue, 


Thorough his cheek a piſtol bullet flew. 
The valiant Murray flew from trench to trench, 


And helpt our men in many a deadly pinch. 


Here there is a want of eight pages. | 


The wiſe commander thought it beſt to ſhun 


Yet this retreat ſuch conſternation bred, _ 
That ſome with arms, and ſome without 'em fled. 


Sec. 8. — The Bombarding of the City. 
That all the Off*cers ſhould together be, 


Captains in one place, Lieut*nants in another, 


To ſally forth or to defend the wall. 
This was hard ſervice ev*ry one may judge, 


The Iriſh likewiſe preſt them with their b * Lanny 
Which forc'd all people to forſake their rooms... It» * 
The dreadful b the ſickly peoples? toil, | 
Both night and day our ſtately buildings ſpoil. 
The town's one heap of rubbiſh, many dye 
By this dire art, witneſs the charging Boy; 
Whilſt he lay ſleeping on his fatal bed, 

A dreadful boom through his great body fled. | 
Thus Alderman Thompſon dy*d, and many more; 
Hot balls they likewiſe threw from-t*other ſhore. 
This is the hardſhip of a town. beſieg'd: 

Who dyes in battle, to the foe's oblig'd. 

Yet we do own the providence of God, 

Who exercis'd us with this heavy rod; 

Though all the houſes of the town were ſlap'd 
By dreadful-boſfms, Columba's Church eſcap'd, 
Wherein great ſtore of ammunition lay, 

And where the Church and Kirk. did jointly pray. 
In all Colufyba's Church, ne damage's found, 

Vet the bons tore the dead out of the ground! 
For at this ſacred place they daily aim'd, 
Where we proteCtion from God hourly claim'd, 
Yet all theſe hardſhips did not move the town, 
To quit the int'reſt of the Engliſh crown. 

But all theſe are not for to be compar'd | 

To want of food, when a poor mouſe is ſhar'd 
Betwixt the tender parent and the child; 
All kinds of death to that of hunger's mild, 

Theſe they endured to a miracle, 

And ought to be ſet down in chronicle. 


STCT. 9. — The 1 the Proteſtants to the Walls, . fo 

move the City to yield. 5 | 
The Iriſh il of ſtratagems have more, 

To move the city their defence give o'er. 

They gath'red all the Proteſtants that were 

In three counties, and forc'd them to repair 

Unto our Walls, both man and mother's fon, h 

And hemm'd them in with a battalion, _ | 

This mov'd the Town to ſee their friends ſo dear, 

Before their face in this ſad caſe appear, 1 

Not having where with to ſupply their want, 3 8 £ 

That they were fourteen thouſand all men grant. 

Yet theſe poor people begg'd it as, a boon, ; 

T bat we would not deliver up the' ant eee 4. 
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| They'd ** ſuffer miny a diſmal blow, 

Then we ſhould yield the city to the fo. 

| We beat a Parley : Gen'ral Roſe did ſhow, } 

His 0:ders from the King and Council's fo. 

To whom the Town replies, ſend theſe folks home, 
Or we'li hang up our pris' ners ev'ty one. 


” Upon the Royal baſtion, we ere 


A ſtately gallows in the foes proſpect 
This mov'd the Iriſh to compaſſion, 
Then the next day they ſent the people i 
A thouſand.of our ſick went out with thoſe, 
We in their ſtead as many freſh men choſe. 
Great Mitchelburn and Murray had decreed, 
It th'enemy had not the people freed, + 
To arm the men and with the garriſon, e 
To give battle to Gen'ral Hammilton. 4 | 
This was a modern ſtratagem of War; j 
In hiſtory no ſuch examples ate. | 
SECT. 10. — Governor Baker” s Death and cen. 
About this time the noble Baker * 
His loyal foul to his Creator flies; | 
He's much lamented and admit'd by all 
Who knew his merits for they were not ſmall. 
The Town he govern'd with aſſiduous care, 
Was (ound in council and expert in war; 
Loval and faithful to our Sov? reign King, 
True to the Prot'ſtant cauſe in ev'ry thing; 
Great was his ſtrength of body, but his ſoul 
Did greater actions, which none dare controul. 
True to his friend, and faithful to his truſt, 
Upright in dealing, and to all men juſt. 
In ſolemn manner, we his corps inter, 
A+ it became a valiant Man of War. 
A tuneral ſermon's preach'd, the bells did ring, 
And treble volleys did his praiſes ſing. : 
Lieutenant Dalton was his faithful friend, 
And Counſellor what erer he did intend. 


SECT. 11, —f Treaty. of Surrerdering proper id by the Enemy, 
Ten Hemmilton bombards us in our ines, | 
To beat us out of which he then deſigns; 8 
But ſeeing us ready to receive their fire, 
With his advanced troops he doth retire. 
Then great diſtreis upon the city falls, 


For on the Norih the foe lay near the walls, 1 Qur 


* 


( 39) | 
Our want of food aid the Town's Council force 
To ſlay ove fifty of our fatteſt horſe, 
And in few days, we muſt yield up the Town, 

When lol the enemy a parley ſound. 

To treat of peace, Commiſſioners were fent, | 
We to ſurrender on theſe terms conſent: | 
If they would grant us twenty days reſpite, 
And their hoſtages to our ſhips commit; 
Then ſafely to conduct us to the flect, 

With all the honour for brave ſoldiers meet. 
| Theſe they reject; our Delegates return, 

And they the treaty to next day adjourn, 
To quit the town and arms they offer all, 
« That the beſt ſubjeQs of the kingdom mall 

Enjoy our Church, Eſtates, and reparation, 
That ev'ry man repair to his own ſtation, 

By Colonel Hammil, Lance, and Campbell, we 
A 174 refuſal of theſe ſigniſy; 

And to convince them of our true intent, 
Murray with ſome gallant battalions went 
 Teattack them in their lines towards Raphoe z 
Waughop, C*Neal, and Galmoy felt the blow. 
The name of Murray grew ſo tercible, 
That he alone was thought invincible: 
Where e'er he came the Iriſh fled away, 

And left the field unto the Engliſh ſway. 

The valiant Noble to their trenches flew, 

And with ſmart firing ſeveral perſons flew. 


Seer. 12 — The Walls at Butcher's Gate Jen ard c. 
nel Murray wounded. 

In a few days their foot and grenadier, 
To ſtorm our walls, at Butcher's-gate appear: 
The ſtorm was fierce; then Murray ſallies out 
At Biſhop's-gate, and put them to the rout; 
Brave Bellyfait'n fell briſkly on their flank, 
And with his men o*eithrew both file gnd rank, 
We them purſu'd into their trenches ſtrong, 
And ne'er bei hought us, till we were among 
'Their ſtrongeſt body ; ; valiant Murray fought, 
And hew'd down hundreds, Which his ruin ſought, 
Till a fierce bpllet through his body. paſt ; 
Then we retreated to the town at laſt. 
Our wounded Gen'ral on his feet came back, 


And ne' er . at he blood did lacks Brave . 


(40) 
"Brave James Murray, a Volunteer, is flain, 
Who in all actions did applauſes gain. 
In a few hours, Coghran revenge demands, 
And in their lines with a battalion ſtands: þ 5 
Captain Wilſon and M*Collogh gave their aid, |? 
Who in their lines a horrid flaughter made; | | 
And to their Gen'ral this great ſervice paid. 
His wound was great, but by the mighty kill 
Of Dr. Aickin and Herman, he grew well 1 
In ſeven weeks time, This was our laſt ſally, 5 
For Couns'lor Cairnes arriv'd immediately, | 
And brought an expreſs from his Majeſty ; 
| Commanding Kirk for to relieve the Town, 
To guard ſome tranſporis from the fort and boom. 


8 FCT. 13. — Capt. Browning and Capt. Douglas relieve the 

Town with two Merchant Ships and the Dartmouth Frigate. 
Then in all haſte two merchant ſhips are ſent, - 

Wh all proviſions ior the ſame intent. 

The Dartmouth frigate, with the ſaid effects, 

The merchant ſhips againſt the fort protects. 

The valiant B- owning, native of the town, 

With flowing tide attacks the horrid boom; 

In a full gale, the ſhip is joſtled back, 

But with her ſide ſhe made a freſh attack ; 

The wind and tide with a moſt violent courſe, 

The beams and cable into pieces force; 

The ſhip ſail'd on, but Browning loft his life, 

A diſmal ſtory to his tender wite. 


. Then Douglas in the Phenix ſafely ſails, 


Though from both ſhores a ſhower of bullets hails; - 
The fort and boom are paſt, yet thouſands more 
Of deaths fly ſwiftly from the neighb'ring ſhore, 
Each fide the river planted cannon play, 

With which a power of the ſhip's crew they lay. 
"When they had paſt the boom, the wind it taiPd, 
Then with their boats and oars the ſhips they haul'd. 
Mean time the enemy ply them with ſmall ſhot, 

The bold Tarpallian dyes upon the ſpot z 

At ev'ry bounce the en'mies cannon gave, 

The hungry people *gainſt the en'my rave. 

Vet fav'ring Heaven the merchant ſhips defends, 

And our proviſions to the harbour ſends: 

They unlade in haſte the Engliſh beef and cheeſe, | 
1 and buiter, brandy, pork and peaſe, By 


— 


By Douglas, Scotland plenty of oatmeal ſends, 1 

Which to their ſuff ring brethren them commends. 

The Governors divide the joyful ſtore, 

And equal portions give to rich and poor, 

The Town's o'erjoy'd, the thund'ring cannons roar, 
The bells do ring, and bonefices the Town all o'er. 
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sxer. 14. — The Service of cur Cann from the Church | 
ſteeple and Bulwarks . 
In all attacks our gunners play'd their parts, 
For from the walls they tam'd the en'mies hearts; 
Eight Sakers and twelve Demiculverin 
Diſcharg'd their fury daily from within 
Againſt the en'mies camps on ev'ry ſide, 
Which furiouſly amongſt their forces glide. 
| Brave Watſon fir'd upon their ſkrongeſt ranks, 
And ſwept off files from the en'mies flanks ; 
Lieutenant Crookſhanks diſmounts from our walls 
The en*mies cannon which upon us falls 
At Penny burn-mill ; and Captain Gregory, 
From the Church ſteeple, ſlays the enemy. | yy 
At both attacks of Windmill-hill, and from 


The royal and the double baſtion. 


| f Murray from the Northern baſtions, 
ear Elah hurt the foes battalions. 
Robert Stev'nſon ne'er miſt the enemy, 
But furiouſly amongſt their troops lets fly. 
Lieutenant D'yell and ſome brave ſeamen, 
Did from the walls ſlay many on the plain; 
Lieutenant Evins' praiſe ſhall now be told, 
Who in all actions was both brave and bold: 
Tho? ſev'nty years of age, he ſtoutly fought 
At ſev'ral battles, and young ſoldiers taught: 
Until a bullet pierc'd his hardy breaſt, 

Yet he returned bravely with the reſt: 
To fave his life, his tender daughter found 
The ſafeſt courſe, to ſuck his bloody wound. 
He laid in ſtores, and willingly attends, 
And loſt bove twenty of his deareſt friends. 
Of all the powder which from England came, 
Five hundred barrels, eighty ſcarce remain. 
And Scotland likewiſe fifty barrels ſent, 
All which againſt the enemy we ſpent. 
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| Sir Mathew Bridge's houſe and gardens all, 
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Ster. i 15. — Ws he 220 eit lr. their [TRE and Maj | , 


General Kirk marches the Engliſh Forces to * 
Theſe joy tul ſtores the Iriſh army. awe, 


Then in the night. they ſilently withdraws 


In greateſt haſte to Dublin they return, 
And all along our ſtrongeſt buildings burn. 550 
They gather'd all the Papiſts from our 52-4 N : 


And made them march along with th! Triſh hoſt. bo 


Then Kirk with th* Engliſh troops his march commene'd 
From Inch, and to our tuin'd town advanc'd. 


ere quite deſtroy*d by the; "my at Brookhall. 1 3 
he large and ſpacious ſuburbs were burnt down, 7 8 


Which was a great-detriment to the town: 


Their houſes and their goods deſtroy*d were, 

- "Roh by the booms and cannon-in the war. 

- Their fruitful parks and ſubub-gardens fell, 
Them to the ground the enemy level. 
Their debtors were ſlain, and debts were loſt, 
A hundied thouſand pounds ſcarce quit the colt. 
'The r ch inhabitants were turn'd to poor, 


Which liv'd like Princes on their wealth before; e 
- In this condition Kuk did fee the town, n.. 
The truth whereof is to the world known. i 
Mitchelburn Governor he did decree, e e 
And ſent great Walker to his Majeſty,  _ „ 


Whole benign ſtars did influence our heart, 
And warmth. and vigour to our ſouls impart. 
His infant reign produc'd this noble act, 
And yearly greater trophies did contraQ : 
Wyimneſs the Boyne, Athlone, and dire Aghrim, 
Lim*rick, and all the kingdom gain'd by him. 
May fav? [og Heaven preſerve his precious drone. 


3 laſting aurels round his temples v wreath, 7 * 
p The 3 is dar, Apollo does 7 * 
The ſucceſs of it in th» future age |! | 2 3 


Zo tus himſelf dare not the een: blame 9 yy 9 es „ 
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The Auth:r values mt a Pret's fauna 


He write it for the ſober men f ſenſe; 8 
Not for the beau's or wit's intelligente. 8 
4 Jove and they approve the form of words, 

tis Heroes will e it with their forks, | 
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